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LAURA. 
BY LOUISE SCHEPLERN., 
Laura's voice ie low and gentle, 
Like the 's free, 
Every word every accent 


Masic anto me. 
Laara’s are like 


ON THE TRACK; 
on, 


he Cave of the Counterfeiters. 
BY FRANK CARROLL, 


UTHOR oF “‘THE HEIR OF GLENDALE,” 
* JOMN PASSMORE'S PLOT,” ETC. 








OHAPTER I. 
THE SHOOTING MATCH. 


Near a v in Western Tennessee, 
ome twenty distant from the Mis- 
issippi river, a large assemblage of men 
ere . Nor was the scone ungraced 
of the fair sex, many 
their presence the 
rather rude crowd of backwood heroes 
formed the assem 
was about the first o ber, and 
the warmth of the summer afr was 
tempered by a cool breath from the north, 
premonitory of the approsch of the season 
of frost. 4 
>" aon re pl vi 


small, 

rade structures of wood. 
ood the inevitable tavern, a frame buiid- 
g rather larger than the others. A black- 
smith shop, and a country store, in which 
4 wee yy | might be purchased “from a 
needle to an anchor,” dry-goodas, groceries, 
bardware, and etceteras innumerable, 
pomprised the business enterprises of the 
[} The inhabitants were mostly small far- 
mers, with a of wood-choppers, 
hunters, and those engaged in other avo- 
cations. eoufitry around was a 
sparsely-settled farming district, in which 
but contracted clearings broke the ocon- 
tinuity of the primeval woodland, which 
yet ocoupied the greater portion of the 


wild beasts that had disputed pos- 
session with the Indiana were not yet ex- 
terminated by his civilized successor, and 
the deer roamed the woods had 
sturdy companionship in the bears, and 
dangerous enemies in the wild-cats, wolves 
and panthers, which yet made the forest 
their home. 

That monarch of the deer tribe, the elk, 
still roamed in safety through these back- 
woods, but little disturbed by the rifie of 
the adventurous hunter. Indeed, but « 
single evidence of the near approach of 
civilization marked the forest depths. 
The bee, that r of the ee 
invader, on which the Indians look with 
dread as the sure precursor of the white 
man, was namerous in these woods, and 
many of the hollow trees were filled with 


a nectar gathered from rations of 
flowers by these industrious honey-seekers. 
Most of the assembled carried 


their rifles, that necessary ogmpanion of 
the pioneer, and the constant quick re- 
ports from the centre of the crowd showed 
that these weapons were being brought 
into practical employment. 

It was, in fact, a shooting-match, an oc- 
casion of frequent recurrence in these 
settlements, that had bronght the assem- 
blage together, collected not only from 
the villages, but from the farms for miles 
around, and from isolated huts buried in 
the depths of the forest 

These men, born almost rifle in hand, 
and accustomed to a life in which exist- 
ence often depended on a sure eye and a 
quick er at the trigger, were of a dif- 
ferent type from what we would call good 
marksmen here in the east. They would 
have la to scorn our targets, and 
have ined to empty their rifies in 
competition with our crack shots. 

To hit a panther in the eye, when 

hed in readi to leap, or to strike 
the bald eagle with a rifie-ball in bis lofty 
flight overhead, were feats more in their 
vein; and they were accustomed to boast 
of their deeds in a hyperbolic strain that 
was not unjustified by the facts. 

At this period of the year, when the 
beeves which had been fattening on the 


prime condition, it was usual to dispose 
of them in this manner, offering them to 
be shot for, in matches fixed for stated 
occasions and localities. 

These matches were kept up not only all 
day, but often all night, candles replacing 





the lost light of the sun. Everything was 


shot for, -gooda, shoes, groverics, Ac., 
the women at home setting 


rifle. 


times ite value, he could count on being 
forgiven if he had won it by a bullet. 

man brought his own target, « 
board with a small bit of paper in 
tre. 


three circles, 
one inch 


oe ‘ Ase r 
. ~ ee 
all, 


little store by 
anything bought outright by their good 
man, and not won by his skill with the 
Bat if the article bad cost him ten 


On this paper were mace 
at one-half, three-quarters, 
from the centre. Any shot 
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more than an inch from the centre was not 
counted. The usnal shooting distance was 
sixty yards with a rest, or forty yards off- 
hand, which latter mode was much pre- 
ferred by these skilled marksmen. 

In shooting for cattle, each man put up 
twenty-five cents for a shot, the price of a 
fat ox being about twenty dollars. There 
wore six prizes. The best shot got the 
hide and tallow, which was considered the 
first choice. ‘The d and third best 

t the two hind-qnarters, the fourth and 

fth the two fore-quarters, and the sixth, 
the lead which had been shot into the tree 
against which the targets rested. 

These few particulars are given in order 
to render more intelligible the mode of 

ducting the itches, at one of which 
the reader has just been introduced. 

The fair attendants upon these mascn- 
line sporta were of a different stamp from 
their fashionable sisters of the city. Ked- 
cheeked, robust, well-formed girls, free in 
their movements, hearty in their tones, 
conventionality had never robbed them of 
the grace of nature, nor fashion tortared 
their frames out of all semblance to the 
line of beauty. 

Bat our present concern is with but one 
of these daughters of the forest, the fairest 
and most refined in appearance of them all. 

Apart from the main body of the people 
stood two persons, a young wan and the 
maiden to whom we have alluded, deeply 
engaged in conversation. 

She was young and beautiful, possessing 
one of those fair complexions which the 
sun seems unable to embrown. A soft 
blue eye, which yet did not lack the fire of 
a resolute will, a rosy hue in her cheeks 
that rivalled the crimson of ber lips, and 
golden hair that tlowed freely over her 
shoulders, formed a combination that 
would have been thought beantifal in any 
locality. e 

She was attired, like the others, in the 
plainest materia], but it lacked not artistic 
ornament, while her fine form swayed with 
queenly grace. 

Her companion was a handsome, athletio 
| youth, tall, graceful and muscular, his 
| broad shoulders and sturdy limbs be- 
| tokening a strength which did not appear 
| evident on a first glance at his form. 
| ‘They were conversing in low and earnest 

tones, as if desirous pot to be overbeard. 
| Bat words were not necessary to show 
| the relation between them. ‘There was a 
| warm light in the glance she tarned upon 
|him, a rich affection in his responsive 
glance that would have satisfied any one 
akilied in affairs of the heart that he gazed 
upon declared lovers. 
**Look around quietly,” she said, in 
low, melodious tones. ‘The man with 
the heavy black beard, on the edge of the 
crowd. Don't let him notice you looking. 
| He bas his eyes fixed on us.” 
| “And why have not I as mach warrant 
to fix my eyes on him /” 

“Don't, Kob. I am dreadfully afraid of 
| him. I would not have him know for the 
| world that we are talking about him.’ 
| “He ig a stranger to me. Why do you 
| fear him? Has he dared to annoy you’ 
“I do not know who he is. He bas 
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ration of love. But you oan judge what 
answer I gave him.” 

‘* A short one, I hope?” 

** Too short for his tastes. I want you 
to avoid him, Rob, His eyes were fixed on 
you jnst now with a very sinister look.” 

** He bad better avoid me if he knows 
when he ian well off. He bas the face of a 
villain. Let him look out how he crosses 
my path.” 

,» Are you not going to take your chance 
in the match ?” she asked, anxiously. 

** Yes. Wish me good luck, Maggie, and 
I shall be sure to win.” 

Entering the throng he pressed forward 
toward the centre of the mass, where a 
wide space stood vacant between the 
marksmen and the tree. (ne by one the 
riflemen ee up, disobarged their 
weapons, and gave place to others. 

Each, however, fired only at his own 
target. These wore all in possession of the 
jadges, and were put ap successively, aa 
the owners called for them. 

“Pat up my board!" cried Rob, in a 
cheerful tone as he stepped into the vacant 
place. 

All preased forward with interest to ob- 
serve his shots, as he was known to be 
very skilfal. 

** What have I got to beat?" he asked of 
those near by. 

** You've got to touch the centre to win 
the hide,” said a bystander. ‘‘ [t haa been 
nipped already.” 

‘* Who by?” 

** By the fellow there with the black beard, 
I don t know who he is, but be's a prime 
shot.” 

ob looked round, and saw that the man 
alluded to wax the same one who had just 


Se 


bat A Sa nat way.” 





before been pointed ont to him. 

A feeling of jealons rivalry sprang op in 
his mind as be saw him. He determined 
that this stranger should not surpass him 
in skill, and |} raced his muscles into irun 
rigidity as be stepped into position and 
faced the taryet that huny on the tree, | 
forty yards distant. | 

He held the rifle pointing to the ground. 
With eye firmly fixed on the black spot in | 
the centre of the target he slowly rained 
the weapon to the level, hin eye ranging | 
along the wights. For an instant he stood | 
thas, as if carved out of marble, then the , 
rifle belched forth its flaming message, | 
and the bullet sped across the intervening | 
space. 

The jadges instantly examined the target, | 
crying out — 

““Jast touched the centre. It is a tie | 
shot with the best shot scored before." 

“You've got to do ao little better than | 
that if you want to carry off the prize,’ 
said a voice at his elbow, as Le was load- | 
ing for bis second abot. 

He looked round and saw beside bim bis 
black-bearded rival. 

A slight frown marked his brow as be 
auewered- 

‘*I will beat your shot, or burst my | 
barrel.” 

** Do your best then. I have two chanoes 
left, and haven t let myself ont yet 

Diadaining a reply, Kob raised the ritle 





to his eye and fired ayain. Lat despite | 


| called several times at our house, pretend- | biwself bis nerves Lad |een somewhat | 


ing to bave business with wy father, and | 


bas met me more than once in the road. 

** He bas not insulted you ¢ 
fiercely. 

“No, no. Only his attentions are annoy- 
ing. I cannot bear the man. 
disagreeale to me Oy 

“You are bot telling me all, Maggie, 
said ber lover. ms 

“ You will not do anything violent? 

“No. I will be as meek aa « lamb. What 
else is there’ 


} ’ 
** He went so far as to make me & Ge la 


' asked Rob, | coming within the onter circle. 
| shot was little better, catting the Laif-inch 


Lie w very | 
| shots were announced. 


shaken by his collogny with his rival, and 
the ball struck wide of the centre, just 
His third 


circle. 

A shout rose from the lookers-on as these 
The promise of 
bis first shot Lad been so poorly followed 
up, and they had expected so much better 
from him, that there was not ouly disap- 
pointment but a shade of derision in their 
cry. The latter feeling wes strongly dis- 
played in a voice near bim, which he. 
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clearly recognized as that of his would-be 
rival. 

If it waa intended to sth! farther oxoite | 
him, it had the opposite effect. His lip 
curled with resolution, amd a stern light 
came into his eyes as he again stepped 
into . 

Now every nerve was steady, every 
muscle aa rigid as steel. Hin aim wan 
taken with unneswal care, his eye ranging 
for several neconds along the barre! before 
the trigger waa togohed. 

On the report tiie judges, who stood on 
each side of the target, sprang forward. 
After a momentary examination, they oried 
out: 

“That's the champion shot. A shade to 
the left, and it would have gene throu 
the ball's eye. That's the ballet will 
the hide.” 

A shout, now of triamph, rose from the 
mass. ‘The marksman was a favorite with 
them, and they rejoiced in the success of 
their own comrade over a stranger. 

“I've got two shots yet, my friend,” 
said the voice at his elbow. ‘The hide 
ain't yours yet.” 

‘“‘And Ib have one,” said Kob, aa he 
walked away. ‘‘1 will keep it till I see) 
what your brag comes to.” 

The shooting continued with anabated 
vigor as our friend left the mass and 
sought his former companion, who await- | 
od him just outside the throng. | 

**So you are champion?" she said 

“That is the verdict of the jndyes,” he 
replied, somewhat proudly. ‘I bave loft 
« bullet there which will try the best | 
of them to match. I[ did not gam mach 
credit, though, by two of my sbota.” 

‘Yes. How waa it’ 

** It came from your black faced friend 
I got a little angry at something be said, 
and grew a trifle nervous in conse: jnence 

“Do you know that be accounted 
ayain after you left me.” 

“No. What did be say to you / 

‘He asked for my auswer to hin suit, 
with a4 mach effrontery as if I bad not 
already answered hin 

“Aud you repeated your former an 
wwer?r 

“In mach stronger terme I pave him 
plainly w anderstand that | would prefer 
in the future to have uwothing to do with 
him 

* That is my own Magpie. 
will be a settler for hia.’ 

** I fear not, she antivusly replied. ‘He 
apoke about you, maid that I was throw 
ing him aside for you, and that he would 
be even with you. I dread that man, Mob 
He seema to be a denperate character, and 
miny seek to do you an injury. 

* Let bim try it, and he will tind that 
he has uo cluld to play with, I have 
not spent weeks in the woods, and put my 
mark on panthers and wolves, Ww fear 
a fellow lke that. If he troubles you 
ayn, he will have me tw settle with 

** You have another chance?” she asked, 
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I hope that 


| changing the subject 


* Yes, and behaatwo. There is a sort 
of challenge between us. He cannut Leet 
my lest shot wituout touching the bulla 
eye exactly in the centre, amd if he does 
I will cover bis builet fur him 

Aa they conversed the firing rapidly 


au 


tinued. At this jancture the judges call 
| ed unt 

‘There are oniy three chances left 
One to Lobert Gordon, and two tu lick 
rowan. Come, gentiomen, take jyuur 


places, and Guish the ox 

Phe crowd slightly separated to peruit 
the entrance of the two remaining qom 
petitors. ‘ihe one last named proved w 
be the man Letween whom aad Ku ert 
had sprung up a feeling of rivalry. 


*“*Do your prettiest, my friend,’ said 





'e, 














tho latter, somewhat sarcastically, aa they 
came together, ‘‘I want to see what 

are going to do with my last shot before I 
put in another ballet.” 

“I'm going to beat it dead” said the 
other, with a savage intonation of voice. 
‘I've gota ball in my rifle that will go 
where you can't put one.” 

** Brag's a good dog, Mr. Brown. 
brag won't take the o1.” 

**Ttang the ox. It ain't the ot I'm ahoot 
ing for.’ 

“ What then?” saked Kob. 

The girl!” jel the other, in a low, 
fierce voice. ‘I dare you to shoot with me 
for the girl. I'm bound to have her —and if 
you want to come in first best, you'll have 
to beat me with a bullet.” 

‘The girl!” repeated Keb, angrily 
** There is but one way I will shoot for her. 
I shot a wolf once that ventured too near 
her in the woods, He carefal how you 
trouble her, or | may make up my mind to 
try some more wolf-shooting.” 

Thia angry colloquy was broken by one 
of the jadges exclaiming 

**Gome, Mr. Kirown, your board's ap.” 

** Take care you aint stirred ap a cata- 
mount,” said Irown, savagely, ashe moved 
toward hia position. ** You start a hoas if 
you start me.” 

This colloquy was carried on in a low 
voloe, out of hearing of the persons sur 
rounding them 

The last speaker took hin place and 
rained las weapon with preat deliberation 
Hie waa a tall, muscular fellow, and stood 
firms a4 @ rock ashe bronglit the rifle to hia 
eyo, hia bronzed, tierce face fall of a savayo 
that showed hin native dis 
position more traly than his usaal de 
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BRegro minatrelsy, in 
whioh the audience freyaently joined, add- 
greatly to the grotesyueness of the 


was such as only vigor- 
Ous musoles, plentiful vitality, and a keen 
could long have sna 


4 Cal = - - 
* cait'une of pardelpanis. 

your wheelin’ wheedlin' 
wags of getting over the floor, sich as I've 
need in the cities, That's not the sort for 
the Tennesseo gala and fellers. We moan 
work, that's as. None of your flirtin’ aad 
fantastion; but a regalar auifter, cover the 
buekle, chicken flutter, breakdown." 

With this explanation to a stranger, who 
was present as a lookeron, the excited 
back woodaman leaped bp into the midst 
of the melee, making the house tromble 
with bia exertions. 

ltob Gordon and hia eweetheart, M 

Jampbell, were among the moat whiltel of 
the dancers present. They avoided, it is 
true, the more violent of the terpsichorean 
efforts. But they were both born aad bred 
on the frontier, were young, active, and 
enthasiastio, and full of that physical vigor 
whioh fuds epjvyment in the most active 
ererciae 

Dick Brown had taken no farther 
in the shooting mato after his defeat by 
his rival. 

Thongh known to bat few present, and 
rather mistrusted by all, he made hia way 
inte the dancing-room, and stood for some 
time as a spectator of the scene, his oyos 
fized upon the gracefally-moving forms of 
Kob and Maggie, with a fleroe glare that 
betukeved ill o one or both of them 

But he was not left long without « part- 
ner. The frank manner and sociable dis 
position of tue frontiorsinen soon brought 
bim acynaintances, and ere long he was ou 
the floor, dancing away for doar lilo 
the mids«t of the melee 

Hut the barom country lass who kept 


we 
“None of 


mu 








meanor, A moment, and the rifle belched 
forth ite ery missive, with a quick, loud 
report 

“A good shot cried the jadge, as he | 
examined it. “ut itwontwin, Yoa've 
got to do better, Only the balla eye will | 
take the hide | 

‘Here a for it then,’ said Hrown, who 
bad carefully reloaded hin rifle, again atep 


pit inte pomtion 

Ile now rained it with «till yreater care, | 
and ylanowd alony the sights for a time 
that seemed an aye to the impationce i 


these quire showers, ‘The trigwer waa 
touched, and the ball again sped to its des 
tinatior | 

lhe jadyea rashed quickly to examine | 
it lhey seemed to be sume time in forum 
iny their opinion, measuring, and oonvers 
ing eayerly in low tones j 

‘ita mighty near a tie.” one of them 
at length annonneed, “ite not oasy to 
decide, bat we think it bas a shade the 
bent 

A shoat from the crowd greeted thia de 
Cinwt 


“Come, lob, you ve got the last shot 
Gio in for it. Heat your beat, came from 
various trieudly voices in the throng 

With «a smile lob stepped inte bis place, 
and calmly awaited the placing of bis board 
A new piece of paper had 
over the ce:tre, concealing 
the bole pieroed Ly bus former shot 

With inteuse interest the people pressed 
up, 


overt this 


in position 


been pradted 


anwious wy seo their friend triqm)l 
comperalive atranyer 

wens seomed ty 
Ile stood 


i.very trace of nervor 
bave jeft the marksman « body 


with casy «race in bin poumition, raising bis 
riile with « rapidity that showed @ full os 
surance ia bis miad 


lhe aim seemed careless to the lookers 
kiy did he fire after raising the 
weapon to his eye 

A loo’ shout from the jadges announced 
the resuit . 

‘Te the centre, true as adie. CUood for 
you, K rord That takes the first. 


on, ew (a 


mn 


step with him was net the partuer he 
coveted Ihrongh ell the evolutions of 
the dance he kept his eyes flaed o1 the 
paeirin whom he waa no deeply inte rented 

He tovk an opportanity, daring « wo 
mentary almence of Lia rival frou Mo pou 
fide, te approach and t 
pleasure of her hand in the dat 

“You will e1rense me, Mr it " 
anawereal, suvlmew! hauypluly, i la 
onyayed 

** Well, then, the next dance 

“No dance woth you, ar I be 
ready enyaye lt yao.’ for ell the »« al 
| I imtend ty take artin 

She tarned alrupUy away, and adve | 
| to meet her | elo Wen a 
| from the other en l of the nm 

Neither of Usewus notioed Us ater lows 
which was bent upou them | ‘ 
carded suitor, a» she proceeded tu teh he 
| of ber ofler of & partuer 

“Dick Brown apain!” be said oo @ ve 
tone "That wentleman has gut to « 
bis quarters, and keep wat of your traca, 
ol 

**Or what, hub Hat dont le making 
threats, [ do not think that be wall d 
taurl tae @ygei.. 

“If be doe Til settle him, thats « 
aol ther tet that I thud that i 
have to leave here fur anu bour of two 
May ci ly ist beard of sume Lusioons 
that mnat be attended te rigut away Bat 
lil the beck by twesve « him cc mag 
there, and you lay ¢ tds bere 
to tak are of you tul | retarn 

*Demtdoatlt bat that I will take care 

miiseolf ! ial yoa 

i It 7. , ile 
put ! Ill be back, theagh. You ean 
wk forte, and wait till 

“TPT mball do that, she replied “ Th 
will be ve few leave here befor ‘ 
laght, and if | wait til the ann & 
wont be tle first time 

“Lil be back long before that,” he re 


peated. “11! leave my riffle here, as 1 will 
not need it. lont wait for me, Magyie, 
if you feel ike dancing Aud pew, gved- 
bye, ull I yet back There was a pecu- 
lar sound, like a light explosion, drowned 
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the noise from all bot one pair of ears 
ig the room, and the next moment Hob 
Wee oat into the night 

Hat be went pot alone. Maggie, after 
bie departare, looked round with « feeling 
of dread for the man @o hed been per 
eecuting ber. Not that ef hed, just now, 
any ree) fear @f tim, bes eenaee pereiat- 
ence bed gfeowes a tog A 

With ccussbagebie relied she foecd hat 
he was vot ip Lie bad left the room 
el -ut the same ee Jit, 

Hed she known bie object in thig, bed 
she dreamed of the immipent peril of ber 
lower, ber state of mind would bave been 
very different fram: what it wes at present, 
and she would beve fomred the whule as 
semblage in it, + than have en- 
tered agein the fri of the dance. 

Kob went rapidly down the coamtry road 
leading to bis destination, with @ light, 
swinging step, end « cheery heart, (bet 
made little acounnt of distance 

The moon had risen and threw its pale 
Ivatre upon the road, tempering the dark 
Bees and rendering bis pathway plainly 
viable 

As be went on, however, the road ran 
through a dense woodland, whieh per 
pitted bet « stray beam of light to touch 
the surface, and made his way a# dark as 
through aome deep cavera 

Bat he kee@ the road therongbly, and 
went rapidly on, anxious to fuish bis bust 
bess and return to the foativities which be 
bad reluctantly qaitted 

Heveral times during bis progress he 
beard 6 feint sownd, as of the lovtateps of 
a man following bim 

Once of twice he stopped and looked 
keenly back, but the gloom was impene 
trable, and no wand now came to bis cara, 
otber than the usual famt whispers of the 


bigh 

Rescuing from the woud a long s#tretoh 
of road lay before him, iaminated by the 
moon, which was now attaining sume 
height In the sky. sai ti ‘ 

A thie he . with incresse< 
m4. eee consstenaliy, for he 
coald not drive from hie mind the thought 
that be hed been parsued, though why or 
by whom he could pot conjecture lite 
mind waa slightly disturbed by what he 
had beard concerning bis would-be rival 
during the day. 

Yet be bed left this man at the dan 
It covld not be he. In all probability 
he told bimeelf, it wee only imagt 

ot he conld not help wtwhing that 
Sonate along his rifle, that trost 
penton from which he seldom allow 
self to be parted. 

He was right in bin oopjectare ile was 
followed A shadowy figare trailed after 
him throngt the wooda, boldly keeping the 
contre of the road, and porsned him 
throngh the open country, clinging to the 


bias 


road.» where the bushes threw a 
shado to the path of the moonlight 
without 


Thie silent parsnit continued 
further suspieion by ite eljeot, until the 
latter entered « village shout three miles 
distant from the one he bad left. it was 
here bis present basiness condacted him. 
lie entered a house in thin village, in 
which be remained about an hour (np 
emerging be took the road back to the point 
he bad started from 

With a light step and a happy beart Kot 


Gordon trod over the miles that lay be | 


tween bim and his sweetheart. No thonght 
of danger now entered his mind, The 
moon lit ap the road to almost the lustre 
of day, and he was enabled to step out 
with a freedom that made little account of 
the miles of distance. 

On ate eng wee pe 4s ose 
gloom replaced the light of the Open road, 
the moons raya being unable to make 
their way throagh the densely clustering 
leaves 

He was here obliged to walk more slow 
ly, and something, perhaps only the gloom, 
perhaps a soand each as be hed beard be 
fore, revived the anapicion of pursuit in 
his mind. 

He went warily along, his eyes etriving 
to plerve the darkness on either side, and 
to trace the road behind and before, where 
* woe light rendered objects 
indistinetly visible. 

Hat this quest was in vain. There was 
nothing visible of a suspicions character, 
nothing audible like the sound that he 
fancied he had beard 

At length, tn the distance abead, a broad 
gleam of light announced the end of the 
wood, and the full dominion of the lanar 
orb again 

With a deep breath of relief he hastened 
forward, the unusnal feeling of apprehen 
sion which had possessed him vanishing 
in the presence of this rilvery lustre. 

Yet we are often in the deepoat danger 
when most assured of safety An he 
reached the very edge of the forest, where 
a few steps more would have brought him 
inte the open tHluminated road, a dark 
figure rose silently in the soreen of bashes 
by the road-side. 

A slender tabe, on which the light faint 
ly glimmered, parted the bushes, and in 
an inetant from ite mouth shot a flash of 
light, acoumpanied by a quick, sharp re 


port, The unsuspecting traveller reeled 
for a moment, then fell prostrate. The 
assassin darted back into the wood) and in 
a winnte the silence, which had been 


broken by this dark deed, resumed its away 
over the scene, and over the motionless 


figure that lay stretehed out in the road 


CHAPTER I 


APTOR THE Prettive 


We moet rmvert to the business of anct 
great in portanoe that tt took Lod Grordon 
from the side of hin lady 
oceasion eo bigbly priced by the frontier 
settlers as @ deneing party 

The caure of Lis sudden movement had 
Leen a miasive delivered into his hand by 
a youthful messenger, We will proceed 
tu ipdreate the patare of the information 
which had so strongly iofloenced him 

In order to do #0 we must go back some 
distance in time, as well as seek @ locality 
remote from the scene to which we have 
introduced the reader 

Ket Gorden bad a brother of a more 
roving disposition than himself This 
brother, Edward by name, bad been like 
bimeelf, reared in the backwoods, and was 
an expert woodsman. Hut he wae too 
strongly inclined to see the world to spend 
his hfe ae Rob bad done in the neighbor. 
hood of his birthplace. 

lt was well known that be bad Leen 
ratber wild in bis youth, aud hed wade 
some ecqnaintances not very creditable to 
him Among these was « certain John 
Henderson, whose reputation was by no 
means of the whitest. In fact, both Gor 
don and bis nesociate bad suddenly de 
parted for parts unknown, after some dis. 
creditable explicit, the tature of which bad 
been kept secret from all bat the partics 
concerned. 

Koward Gorden was not heard of for 
several years after this period, he family 
fearing that the wild promise of bis youth 
hed borne its native frat, and that bis oor 
rupt amociations hed led Lim into lawless 

and might, for all they knew, 
reached their fitting teruinus, ip the 


pevitentiary. 
Taey 


love, on a festive 
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from him, from Louisville, Kentucky, a 
connected with the Lesther Bank of that 
yoftranner. A 

this could not have been 


down, 












by « party of three , knook 
@rivunly ard andiobived of» bag 
taining fite deliars in cols. 
As to the feeiares of this rebbery, there 
were only the bartabe had reeeived in oor 
roboration of bis Story. No eae bad seen 
the attack, it haviag vocarred In an anfre 
vented street 
As in all anch oases, a certain amount of 
suspicion attacted to the ranner himeelf 
It appears so easy to arrange for « pre 
tended attack of this character, to place 
one's self in a certain position at « certein 
bour suitable to the designs of his oonfede 
rates, while the temptations are so strony, 
that the feeling of distrust of the bauk 
officer tg saturel 
Yet there were sortain features in this 
ease which did not agree with the theory 
| of an unfatthfol officer. In the first place, 
| be was really bart. There was no sham in 
| the blows he had received. In the second, 
the amount of money in bis possession wan 
much smaller than be often carried 
Jietectives were set at work, bat they 
| failed to gain any clue the robbers 
| They learned, however, some facts of 
| which the bank was not aware, 
were the facta we bave given as to the «dis 
oreditable life which Gordon had formerly 


| They learned, moreover, that be had 

| been seen, only afew days before, in con 

| Versation with » persgg of potorwaaly bad 

| harecter, one ile son. The p 

| onoe looked f 
forthooming, 
more. 






There was something bere of the nature | 


a clase Gordon was questioned con 
roing bin association with thin man 
He displayed some confusion, but stated 
that he had been accosted by Hender 
son iu the street, and, much against bin 
will, had been detained for some time in 
| conversation. He a knowledged his former 
jacqnaintance with the man, saying that 
| they had come from the same locality, bat 
| that he had had no knowledge of him since 
leaving home 
| ‘This story waa not believed by the ques 

tioners, Further inquiry devel psd reason 
| to believe that Henderson had been a party 
| tothe robbery, and in copse quence the sna 
| Plolon apaineat Gordon strengthened suffi 
| wiently to indace them to arrest hin 
| ‘The officers of the bank were strict, ne 
jvere men. They bad no notion of losing 

such an amount of money if it could be 
javeided, or ef allowing their apparently 
lunfaithfal officer to make off with his 
| share of the proceeds 
| His lodgings were searched, but no trace 
lef any concealed money could be foand 
Ihe re was Do suspicions amount of money 
jon hin person, The only ciroameatanoen 
| bearing against him, in fact, were hia for 

mer life and bis late conversation with a 
oan whom there was good reason to sup 
pose had a hand in the robbery. Gordon 
unwisely added to the ease agatnat him by 
ng * “ha “ld that Headersoe 
was one % tie tien wad attacked him 

The fact that there had been some dis 
| graceful secret connected with hia flight 






from home, the deep mystery in which hin | 


life for a year or two after was involved, 
jand the ciroumstance of his having been 
| ween familiarly conversing with one of the 
| robbers bat a few days before the ooour 

renee, seemed to the police and the bank 
| officers sufficient reason for detaining bim 
jin prison on the charge of being a party 
| to the robbery. 
| Meanwhile vigorous search for evidence 

was instituted, and the police of other 
| places wore given the desorption of Hen 
| dereon, 


a reward would be paid for his arrest. 
Hut he was not forthooming, and as no 
|new points could be gained against the 
prisoner, be was held in durance for sevo- 
| ral months, awaiting a bearing that seem 
ed likely never to come op. iis prosecn. 
| tors were powerful, he had no induential 
friends, and his undoubted right to a hear. 
ing was set aside by the strong band of 
! power 
| Meanwhile be was chafing in hia cell 
ageiuat thie apjust confinement. He had 
| strong suspicious as to who were the par 
| then engeged im the eflair, and know far 
more concerning their probable move 
ments than did the police. 

lle was wise enough, however, to keep 
this knowledge to himeeclf, being aware 

| that it wonld tell against bin in a trial 
Kat he was antions to act as bis own offi. 
eer, and to parsae the men who had rob 
bed him antil be bad delivered them into 
the hands of justice. 

His long confinement made him bitterly 
resentfal against them, and he vowed that 
nothing should turn him aside from bis 
parpose, that be would follow them from 
end to end of the land before be would let 
them escape him There was some per 
sonal feeling against Henderson added to 
the atreneth of this resolution 

Meanwhile bis prosecutors began to dea 
peroft gaining any evidenoe soticient to 

criminate bin, of of any chance of laying 
hands on the real criminala, and recover 
fog their lost money. It was seriouady de 
bated to abandon the prosecation against 
Gorden, and set him free, though with the 
| banef suspicion still attached to him 

Kefore this resolation coald be put into 
practice, however, the prisoner himself 
ont the gordian knot of the dificulty, One 
morning the prison keepers, on going to 
his cell, found itempty. He had escaped 
during the night 

The bars of his window had been ont, 
and be had lowered himself to the gronnd 
by the aid of a rope extemporized from his 
bed-clothing. lae prison in which he had 
been confined was not remarkable for 
strength, and once outside bis window the 
open street lay before him. 

And now was revealed one of the strange 
features of buman nature The prisoner, 
shom they had determined to get rid of, 
no sooner saved them the trouble by 
making jail delivery on bis own hook, 
than they began badly to want him. His 
flight seemed to them so suspicions a cir- 
camstance, that they probably hoped by 
finding the fagitive to find the money, or 
elee some clue to its whereabouts 

In consequence the police force of the 
city were instracted to look ap, and report 
at the prison with Edward Gordon, and 
with any company they might find him in 

Their search was in vain. The fugitive 
was pot to be found He had apparently 
left the city. There was a scrap of paper 
discovered in bis cell, on which be bad 
written that bis escape wae made with the 
ob ject of pursuing the thieves. He would 


were highly gretified then to bear | retarn when be had recovered the money 





- -~_— 
=———— - 


} 
lost by the bank, and it was Geeless to/ 





making freer than | likes. Lay there, 


(Jan. 3, 1874 





slowly and gently, and saw « figure | be, I would 
in a cloak enter as nolselessly as father's child.” 





give op my life to save your 


These 


at 
in man, bat he was not 
id baunte knew him no 


with instractions that this man , 
was badly wanted in Louisville, and that | 


seek for him until be was ready thus to re 
taro 


view of the case, and concladed to extend 
their search ond the limit« of the city 
They took it granted that this letter 
was bot « subterfoge, intended to retard 

end ite the 


pareatt, aL op porte 
; bide share of the 
— ity ry beyond their 


It ran as follows 


“Tipan Hon Come to Tim Hall's a 
soon as you get this, and be as quiet a « 
mouse about it. I heave broke the stene 
jog end am wanted bad in Louisville, I 
am tracking the thieves, and the hounds 
are tracking me. Don't fail me, Mob, I 
want to set myself right with you, and 


maybe you can belp me Lem innocent of by wared thread wrapped closely around | 


the cbarge against me, and will prove it 


** Don't lose e minate, lam fearfal to rtay 
here long, aa I've a notion the bloedbouads 
of the lew are trailing me down this way. 

| Barn this and keep « «till tongue 
“Youn Bnornen Naw’ 


We will not detail the conversation that 
took place between the lrothers, so long 
parted, and meeting under such trying oir 
cumstances 

Edward was earnest and apparently 
trathfal in declaring bis honesty, and de- 
scribing the real state of the case to bis 
brother. Hs had no direct proof against 
any person as concerned in the rolblery, 
bat was strongly inclined to suspect Jack 

| Henderson as one of the gang 
| He wan ratber well posted copoerning 
the haunts and associates of this indivi. 
dual, and had occupied bimeelf, since his 
escape from prison, in trying to get upon 
hia trail 

He had good reason to believe that the 
wang had headed down this way, and 
thought that he bad traced them to within 
twenty miles of the village in which he 
| then was. 


to the earth, bat would need aid if it be 
came necessary to make a show of force 
with them 

Conld he Moyne nd on Kob'« assistance in 
case he shonld need 1? 

‘Just let me know when and where you 
want me, Ned, and I will be on the «pt, 
with all the men you want, in about the 

| quickest time going,” waa Kob's reply 

| ** Thank you, brother,” replied the ‘ng! 

| tive. ‘I bave made myself a bad record 
by my foolish course of life, and you night 
well distrust me. But I have only veen 
wild, never oriminal, thongh I have fool 
ishly kept faith with a bad crew, andhave 
been repaid by their victimizing m. I 
dont ask you to believe all this now, out I 
intend to prove it . 

‘TL trust you now, Ned, and will w my 
best to help you 

lattle did he or his brother deen the 
fate that awaited him on bis retarn, o on 
what a marderous deed the midnight mun 
would gevs. He left the house light 

| hearted with trast in his brother's inno 
conor, and welbn4 fol © # hve 6. 4 
future, into the lair of the abuaasin. 

| ‘The son of the host - who has been in- 

j troduced to us as Tim Hall at this mo- 

ment entered the bouse, with a movement 

| significant of cantion. 

**Whatiauop?' asked the father. 

| thing odd a#tirring 7’ 
“There «a couple of coves out thar in 
the read as | don't quite like the looks of,” 
replied the boy, who bad been out on a 
| Feconboissance 
way with them, and they arent the kind of 
chaps we sees much about bere. I think 
they re arter somebody not far away ” 

** What do yon think about this, Ned?” 
asked the father, anxiously. 

“It is what Lexpected,” replied the 
guest. ‘“‘] thought | was tracked, and 


“ Any- 


only intended to stay in these quarters | 


Where were they, my briyht boy?” 
*Jint a piece down the road, when I 
| faust seed them. They come up and watched 
the house kind of close. But when Mr. 
| Rob went out they stepped a bit on.’ 
** TU take a look at them, Lim. If they 


| Bounce. Keep your eye 
teeth 


Pata te 
the rom 6 
of view net covered by cloak. 

The man who new emtered ye 
}wae so marked in eppearanes t 
| woald have attracted attention wherever 


woe 
| Both in drew and bearing be was the 


« black far cap drawn closely down upon 
‘hie head. By his mde bung a coon-skin 
bag, from which were suspended a large 
kuifein anbeath, and a charger made from 
‘an alligators tooth. 

His right hand clasped a long-barrelled 
rife, a common, flint-locked weapon, 
which looked as if it had seen severe service. 
The breech was mended in several places, 


‘ft. There were alsoseveral holes bored in it, 
for some purpose not apparent. In these 
were inserted bright-ovlored featbers, giv 
ing « fantastic appearance to the well. used 

| rifle. 

| Kimply nodding to the boat, who seemed 
to recognize him, this person ovolly seated 
himeelf on the table, beneath which lay 
the fugitive. 

Hall was about to speak, when the offi 

|oers re-entered the room. They looked 
curiously at the new-comer, who returne 
their glances with interest. 

| *] eonld bave sworn our man was bere,” 
said one of them. 

**It ain't took you long to git over my 
hotel,” said Tim, * thongh there mought 
be bigger ones. If you think I've 
re game on hand you're welcome to 


* We're bound to take him,” said the 
second officer. ‘‘He has given us the 
slip so far, but bis rope is not long.” 

**I don't jist happen to know whats in 
the wind,” said the new-comer, in a voice 


of — bat mellow tone, ** but there's a— 
neat bit of a motto which I always stick | 
| to when I've got business on hand. Mayle | 


| He hoped to be able bimeelf to ran them | it mougbt help you in your little diiti | 


calty.” 

What is that ?" asked one of the men, 
somewhat angrily, as he recoiled from a 
low, ominous grow! of the dog, too nigh 
whom he had ventared 

** Be always sure you're right, then go 
ahead. It may'nt look like mach of a bold 
in a gele of wind, but its pulled me 
through a trifle of tight places in my 
time.” 

‘*And who the thander are you, any 
how?” asked the man, furions at the 
thonght that he was being langhed at. 

* I've got several handles to my name,” 
wan the cool reply. ‘‘Army men, and 
folks as ain't very fawiliar, call me Colonel. 
When I was in Congress I wan ginerally 
Mister. isut folks about bere vive me the 
name I like best, ‘canse it's kinder short 
and Landy ; aud that's plain Davy Crockett, 
at your sarvice 

As be spoke be rose from hia seat and 
stretched himself to bia full height. As 
he did wo the closk on which he bad bee 

sated fell to the floor, leaving in fa 


sibs -- tye table. the onilad np for 
| of the fagitive. 4 


| (Te be continued in our neat.) 


a 


| CLAUDIA’S TRIUMPH. | 


| “Hardly,” replied Claudia, stooping to 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 
AUTHOR OF ‘* THE COKT OF CONQUEST,” ETO. 


* There's a bit of a pryin’ | 


CHAPTER XLVL 
| TRAPPED 


tit duwn, 

and be a villain; 

in Denmark 
Shukape are, 


| My tables, meet it is Ts 
That one may emile, and smile, 


| At least Lam eure it may be so 


| agony of terror, exclaimed 


— 
**Ob, Frank, we are discovered—we are | wil 


| lost a 


| ** Not yet," he said, thongh he trembled | 
|more for her than for himself. ‘I oan | 


get out easily.” 


skinned, and your dovated 


ebarp 
The bank officers failed to take this| This was addressed to the dog, whe | 


reach 
Ita ¢ feet, therefore, was «i to inati. very ideal of the frontiersman. He was of 
tute @ more determined a reward | & stalwart frame, folly siz feet with 
| being off ered for the recovery of any por- teoulders and masouler |i His 
| ton of the lost money. ’ face, though burnt brown from as ocut- 
| As the eitcametances attending the im-| door life, was handsome, end very frank 
prisoe mest of bis brother were wn to|in expremion. Keen, gmy eyed, kindly 
Kobert Gerdoa, bis surprise may be| bat resalate lips, nose and chim rather 
imagined, and bie haste and sserecy uo-| promigest, and short brown hair and | 
derstaed, when we pivethe contents of the velioun? Were the features of a highly in- 
“> 7 3 € } d bi f ' je 
adie aee ———— | He ww in plain bomespan, with 


They stood in breathless silence for a | times. 
long enongh to have a talk with Rob. | moment listening, and then Aluma, in an | 1D his being here. 


ec 
moved cautiously about the room, 


| Alma held ont hands, but Claudia 








made vo responsive 
| looking here and there as it went, till | * No,” she said, “po be. 
| eame and stood opposite to the sofa where tween you and me @l you know 
| she lay. apparently truthful gp are 
| Alma could bear it no longer, and she I bave to yoe 
bop em poy Ae PS 2 bags, Heaven it 
| might te appear every merve wre know it es well a@me dey.” 
wes thrilling with t end terror. “I believe you now. Yea would not 
“ Whe are you? What do you want?” come bere to help me if you were— 
she asked. . wand 2 called me jast now—bis 
A white haad loosened the and it ‘0, I should not. Bat we mast 
fell to the ground. Alma aloud | think mfety now, This door— 
now, in her surprise and terror, A riebly- ead» | he bosom apd 
dressed lady, tall and al, stood be- gave it into Clandia's head. 
fore her, with pitying,| “1 have done nothing wrong,” she mer. 
moarnf and she ized ound, Mote 





the famous —— Claudia Wynne. 

Lady Nortonshall stood up and stared at 
the intruder in amazement, only equalled 
by ber terror 

**How did you come bere,” she asked 
lagain, ‘and what for? Are you not 
| Mademoiselle Claudia ?” 

** Yes, madam,” was the reply, in a soft, 
musical voice, ‘‘I am Claudia. You have 
heard of me, I have no doubt.” 

“IT bave.” 


spoke. 

** Who bas not heard of you?” 

“All the kingdom, I daresay,” Clanudia 
replied, and her voioe was very sad. ‘I 
am the actress whom the world would teach 
you to deap the an whom your 
husband would give all bis possessions to 
make bis mistress, and yet who stands 
bere in the chamber of his wife.” 

** How dare you!" exclaimed Alma, with 
flashing eyes, forgetting, in her indigna- 
tion, her alarm apd the occasion of it at 
the sight of her who stood there. ‘* How | 

| dare you come here? Am I not outraged | 
aud insalted enough, without having to 

| endure your presence’ ‘Ibis, at least, ix 
my room, and as mistress of this mach of | 
my husband's house, I order you to leave | 
it instantly —inatantly, do you bear?” | 





Almas voice took a bitter tone as abe | 


“No, not yet; and I dont think, it 
| would ever come to that. Bat we—we low 
| each other, and it was to say good bye he 
came. He is going away from England.” 
| “I know, I know,” said Oleadia with 
asbarp pang at ber heart. ‘To my cost 
I know it,” she added to herself; ** does 
| not each minute as it flies come 
| As ber flogers closed u 
| ears, rendered sensitive by terror, caught 
the sound of a distant footstep. 

‘* Some one is coming,” gasped Alma. 

**Only a servant, mom Be 

“They never come here. It is my hus- 
band's step! I am lost, lost!” 

The steps became distinotly audible, 
drawing bearer and nearer on the staire— 
without a doubt Lord Nortoushall’s sharp, 
decinive tread. 

** Have courage,” Clandia said, thoagh 
her heart sank very low indeed. 

Instinctively she shrank back into the 
shadow, while Alma, alinost fainting, sank 
onoe more upon the couch. 

Nearer and nearer came the tread—no 
light and cautions one, but firm and har- 
ried; and a lond, harsh knock sounded 
heavily on the door. 

** Open the door, madam! Open, Isay!” 

‘It is my lord!" exclaimed Alma. 
** What is to be done ?” 





*“Thear, madam.’ * Jast what he says,” whispered Claudia ; 
** And you will not?” *‘ open the door. I locked it when I came 
* Not yet.” | ia.” 


** Not yet! Do you dare defyme? You 
say my basband would give anything to 
| make you his mistress. I have known you | 
for such for many a long month past.” 

Clandia's face grew very white, and she | 
gra«ped the back of a chair to steady her- | 
self, for she trembled al! over. 

** You taunt me bitterly,” she said. | 

**Not more bitterly than you deserve. 
()ooce more, you hear me—go !” 

** Not till I have falfilled my mission in | 
coming here. Some time I pray Heaven 
you may know me better. There is no | 
time to show you bow false are your sus- 
picions now.” 

** Bat what do you want?” 

**T oame here to serve you—to save you 
from a great danger.” | 

* To serve me!” 

Alma laughed, a short, bitter langh. 

** You, to serve you.” 

‘Thank you,” the wife replied, her 
taunting tone coming back again, ** This 
in too mach. A nobleman’s mistress | 
forces herself into the prison of bis | 
wronged, insulted wife, and says she is | 
come to serve her. Ob, it is too good to | 
be real—too kindly generoa# on the part 
of a great woman like yourself, Ma lemoi- 
selle Claudia!’ 

**Again a taunt. I do not deserve it, 
‘=t L repeat my words. I came here to 

Save a gentleman bere 


| 








Lady Nortonshall rose, and with trem- 
bling baud turned the key. The door was 
thrown violently open, almost knocking 
her down, and with features distorted with 
rage, Lord Nortonshall burst into the 
room. 


CHAPTER XLVIL 
A LETTER AND ITS CONSEQUENCES 


And it we do but watch the hour, 

‘There never yet Was human power 

Which could evade, if unforgiven, 

The patient search and vigil long 

Of bim who treasures up a wrong. 
—Byron, 


To account for Lord Nortonshall's sud- 
den appearance in his wifes room, we 
must go back a little in our story. Brown 
had spoken in perfect good faith when he 
said bis master had gone out for the day ; 
he believed be was speaking the truth. 

His lordship so intended, and, in fact, 
be left the house in the morning not in- 
tending to return till late in the evening ; 
but ere he had gone many yards oom te 
own door, a lad came up and accosted 
him. 

** Are you Lord Nortonshall, please sir?” 
be asked. 








| with you.” 
| ‘*A gentleman! How dare you?” 
| “*I can dare anything that is true. 
cannot deny it.” 

*‘ITean. Who sent you hither with such 
acalumny? It is false!” 


You 


something which lay at her feet. ‘ There 

is hia glove ; there, on that table, the muff. 

ler he has taken from his neck. You are 

a bad hand at intrigae, Lady Norton- 

shal), Mr. Vavasour is here.” 

| “*And if he is, what is that to you? 

| Are you jealous?” 

| ‘*Jealons! Ob, no. A good man’s love 
is notfor me. You have his whole heart.” 

| ** You know that?” 

“Yes; be has told me so a hundred 
Bat there is danger, fatal danger, 
I believe there is a 
laid for you, and that your busband 
come home and discover all,” ex- 
| plained the actress. 

“A trap!” 

Alma gasped ont the words with lips 
| that were ashen white, and Claudia read 
in her wild, despairing eyes what terror 
wrung ber heart at the thought of Lord 





| ‘I think there is," she replied. “I am 


}are the men | suspect, its pood-bye. If| * How?” | 
not, Ill be back.” | “*T will jast walk down throngh the 
** Tan't it rinky, Ned ? . ‘house, dear, and ont at the front door, and | Nortonshall’s retarn 
‘Not atall. They won't sec me. Bat | trast to the servants not knowing me.” 
I may have to strike for the bush. If 1| He went to the door as he spoke, and | almost sure of it.” 


do 

* Hash!” seid the host, in alow, alarmed 
voloe. ** Do you bearthat? Hy the pow- 
ers, theyre at the doors now, back and 
front 

“They wont take me,” «said Gordon, 
resolutely, patting his hand to his breast, 
as if to draw a weapon 


turned the bandle softly, and she saw him 
start and turn pale 
* Oh, Heaven ! 
* What is it?” 
side 
“The door is fast. 
Alma locked in.” 
** Langham must have done it when she 


be murmared 


We are trapped, 


she cried, flying to hia | also. 


** How do yon know?” 

| ** By @ letter which came to me to-day. 

I don't doubt but yonr husband has one 
The writer enjoined me to come 
here and see the faithlessneas of the man 
he believes to be my lover. If it is a plot, 
Lord Nortonshall will be sent here to see 
your perfidy. Give me the key of that 


* None of that, Ned loey re law offi- | went ont, and somelbo ly is coming to the | door, and let me send Mr. Vavasour away. 
cers, mind you. That wout never an- | other door along the corridor. Itcan be I can manage it, and I will, before he | 
awer” no one bat Lord Nortonshall. What shall is discovered. Great heavens! what is | 

** What then It's too late to hide we do thia ?” | 

“Qack! Squeeze yourself under this “What door ia this’’ asked Frank, Clandia staggered back as though strack | 

| 


table im the corner Lill cover you’ 

It was a low, syaare table, jast large 
enough te cover him, when ina stooping 
but leaving bum visible 

winter cloak, that 

in the corner, and 
threw it in such a way that 
ts auple folds hang to the floor, conceal 
ing the fagitive from any one standing in 
front. 

Seating himself nonchalantly on a chair 
just in front of this place of concealment, 
the host called to bim a large dog that lay 
emled tn a corner of the room. He was 
affectionately stroking the head of this ani- 
mal when the door opened, and the two 
men allaojed tu entered the room. 

‘Tm Binder happy to see you, friends,” 
said ‘Tim, coolly, “Its a sort of notion 
of mine, thongh, that yon didn't knock, 
and its a late boar for a visit.” 

loe strangers explained to him their 
parpose, with some display of disappoint- 
ment on finding that the fagitive, whom 
they had fully expected to find, was not 
apparently present. 


posture, 
lim seived a large, 

depended from a natl 

over the table 


‘Se youre perlice from Lonisville,” | 


said Tim. ** Well, I'm not the man to pat 
myself agin the law. My house arenta 
big one, gentlemen, but you re weloome 
to sarod it, if ill be any satisfaction Ob, 
be wont bite,” be continned, as one of 
them came near the dog, which gave alow 
savage growl, incited by a secret pinch 
from ite master. ‘* He's only a pup, and 
wants to play with you.” 

Kat the officers did not appreciate his 
playfal spirit, They kept aloof from the 
pap, and left the room, proceeding to ex 
amine the honse, under the leadership of 
lim's son, whom his father had told to ac. 
company them. 

** Toe coasts clear,” whispered the host, 
rising excitedly from his chair. ** No! no! 
don't stir, Taere's another band at my 
front doorlatch. Hang me if they ain't 


trying another, which was locked. 

*A room my lord occupies sometimes.” 

“TU try the window, then.’ 

** There's nothing between it and an un- 
dergroand area protected by iron spikes. 
You Il be killed on the spot.” 

Phe footsteps ontade were very audible 
now, and like a hunted deer Francis Vava- 


by a sadden shock.. She had come close 
to a Der A set of fancy shelves, where | 
Alma had set ont a few trinkets and rehos 
that belonged to her when she was a girl | 
at Westerpark. A small Madonna's bead, | 
ex jnisitely painted, hung over it, and sus- | 
pended from the same nail was the cu- 
rions old cracifix given her by Maddalina 


sonr tarned from one place to another, | Wynne, on that moonlight night by the | 
seeking for a way to escape, and finding | moorsiie, when her father saved the poor | 


bone. 


** What door is this?” be asked, tarning | 
that of the sball asked, in surprise. 


to the only remaining one 


litle ante-room, which was balf boudoir, 


half dressing room 

** There's no ontlet from there,” she said, 
despairingly ; ** but it is better than nothing. 
Hide in there, and Heaven help us both.” 


singer from being murdered. 
‘What is the matter?” Lady Norton- 
** Are you ill?” | 


** Na, 


** A note, if you please, my lord.” 

“A note. Where from?” 

** Don't know, my lord.” 

** Who gave it to you?" 

** A lady.” 

** A lady ?’ 

** Yes, sir. 

‘* Then, why did you not bring it to the 
house in a proper way, instead of stopping 
me in the street like a beggar? No lady 
would send a letter to a gentleman in that 
way. I shall not receive it.” 

** The lady said it was very private, sir. 
She bade we give it into your own hand, 
and she told me to wait till I saw you 
come ont for fear any one else should get 
hold of it.” 

Lord Nortonshall’s curiosity overcame 
his indignation at the m rs man- 
~~ o he held out his hand for the note. 

** Give it to me,” he said. ‘I suppose 
you did as yon were bid. Get along, 
there's a sixpence for you.” 

** Thank you, my lord ; but the lady paid 
me. 

He ran off, leaving his lordship to won- 
der at the phenomenon of a London boy 
who did not want a sixpence when it was 
offered him. Lord Nortonshall walked on 
with the note in his hand, and hailing the 
first Hansom he saw he jumped into it. 

‘* Now for my secret correspondent,” he 
said, when he was fairly on bis way. 
** Who can it be, I wonder? More lik ly 
A — phase of begging letter. Ha! what's 

is 

It was a short note, written in a round, 
clerkly band, such as is practised by thou- 
sands of young men, who their 
business hours at the desk, and every word 
of was as distinct as pen and ink could 
make it. 


“*My Lonp :—Advantage will be taken 
of your absence from home this evening 
by my lady and her lover. They have al- 
ready arranged a meoting, and if you re- 
tarn home saddenly between nine and ten 
you will find the man who refused to fight 
you with the woman who declared herself 
80 wronged and so innocent. 

** From One Wro Has Surrerep,” 


‘**From one who has suffered,” said his 
lordship with asneer. ‘An injured hus- 
band, doubtless. Some doting fool like 
myself, who has found out, when too late, 
how much innocence lies fair faces 


, 
” 








Claudia could not speak for a m t | 
for the rapid beating of her heart. That | 
little trinket called up the memory of her | 
mother with painfal clearness; and the | 

| 


| All this passed in far less time than ittakes memory of all that had happened, ail that 
to tell it, and pressing a burning kiss upon she had suffered since her death, choked | 


|her band, Frank rushed 


room 


| her bosom, and then, trembling in every 
limb, she went to the door whick opened 

| into the corridor and listened 

Footate 


stopping now and then, as though the in- 

trader were list @ and tring, 

| wishing to approach by very slow degrees. 

Alma took an agonized moment to think 

| what she should do, and then resolved to 
| fexgn sleep. 

She tarned down the bright gas 





were approaching, of that) 
there could be no doubt; but they were oar dilemma 


into the little her utterance. 


“Let me give you a glass of wine,” | 


She locked the door and put the key in Alma said, fearing she was about to faint. 


** I have it here.” 
“No, no; it is . That cracifiz— | 
how came it here? Where did you get it ?” 
“Oh, never mind that now—think of | 
I will tell you another | 


time.” | ie 


“No, now. Speak—quick! Who gave | 
it to you?” 


*‘ A poor woman, many years ago. My | 
father saved her from being murdered. | 


| She had a little girl who wore it round her | @ very foolish one. 
to a neck, and she took it off and pat it on | no notice of it.” 


| mere glowworm glimmer, and throwmg’sa | mine, and bade me keep it, for she said it | 


| heavy shaw! around her, lay down noise- 


leasly om a couch, perfectly sick and belp- in deadly peril.” 


of ber heart. 
ke bours as she 


| lens from the rapid beati 
| The moments 


of the person outside, and she conld hardly | 
| repress a wild shrek as a hand was laid 
lightly on the handle of the door. Tne | 
room seemed t@ swim round with the an- 


' happy Lady Nestonshall as she watched it | 


hed been blessed, and would protect me 
| 


“And soitashall. Were you that little 
golden-haired angel ? emai 


y to the cautious tread was my wother.’ 


* Yours!” } 
* Yes.” | 
** How strange.” 
“Is it not? To her dying day she never | 
ceased to pray for you and yours. If need | 





and th speeches.” 

He stopped the cab abruptly, and bade 
the driver take him to Austin Bertram's 
cal nes ae was Fp but just going 
out, he mt co 5 an bour 
Lord Nortonshall very a ~ 
_ “Five minutes will do,” said the peer, 
jumping out and rushing into Bertram's 
room. 


** What on earth is the matter?” asked 
that gentleman, aghast at the strange ex- 
pression on his jordship's face. 

— here.” 

** What is it—e begging letter, or a /il- 
t-duuz? There isn't much external daf- 
ference generally.” 

** Read it, and tell me what you think of 

Is it a hoax?” 

** Nothing else, you may be sure. It is 
Of course, you'll take 


“ Ab, that’s just it! I don't know.” 
** Why, you surely don't attach any im- 
gre 

“If I thought it was trae, I'd—” 

“* What?” i 

** Make this meeting their last.” 

“* My lord!” 

_“*T would, Bertram; as truly as I'm 6 
=o I'd make sure this time.” 

“Bare of what, my lord? 1 think I 
hardly understand you.” 


it. 
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“Tam.” 
The boy touched his cap, and held out 
bia band. " pine 
,» what is it?” - 
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** What I shall say to my lord if be sends 








The Swoggler’s Daughter. 


“ Sare that I woald be befooled ne more | heart . the Osprey always came down from the 
by a paling woman anda green boy, that's | sence did not prevent him speaking words | for you.” | north, as ran along the Irish coast by 
Lara do.” ' of tenderness to another woman | Ue will mot send, he is much more daylight, reached the English coast at 

“Nay, Lord Nortonsball. If you take| “How, im the fend’s name, did you get | pleasantly occupied.” BY JACK RATLIN nightfall, and came down at dusk. The 
it so seriously, I hardly know how to ad- | in here? be went on, afterapause. “And “Iie is out, your ledyship.” | . | eventing closed in and still the boat crept 
vies.” what were the servants about not to receive, ‘“* dear no: be is at home” aA qeteme | @p the coast, Keeping about a league from 

“ Beriously! How would you take such | in the drawing-room, and bring my, “ At " , The rocky shores of the English coast, | it 
a thing?” 7 down to see you properi es | “Vea; be is down-steirs in his writ- in the far north, were shining under the| ‘There are the Hisck Rooks,” oried 

* As a jest.” coe T om like all women, my —fond of | ing-room with Malle. Wynne. rays of the ay See sun. Bare Myrtle, ‘“‘and as I live there comes the 

* A jest ?” | doing outr’ things. As to how I in, do | They have just left we.” brown rocks looked down upon a shining | ( 5° 

 Yee—just worth the peper it is writ- | you remember the key you gave me, and) Langham was com m . Bhe sand, and in the distance dimpled the waves | roely half a mile distant, clearly re- 
ten on—no more.” the promise you made me at the same | was certain Lady Nor all had bad « of the “ Irish” sea. A grand scene-—-and so | vealed in the light of the rising moon, 


“I don't think this is a» jest; bot I'll | time—that I 


find out. Ill surprise my lady to-night, | oy ty _ weloome than 


and see what sbe's abont. 
1, °* Be cantious, if you do, Nortonshall.” 
** Cautious! in my own house!" 


** Cautious, not to make too much of an | 
exposé, 1 mean. Keep down that temper 
of yours, or you'll frighten your wife into 


borhood with 


fits, and raise all the ne 
pablic till 


your noise. Don't make 
are certain.” 


B. 
* Oh, don't be afraid. Ill be ‘as gentle | 
in | bands, and she was weeping now—shed- 
ding euch bitter tears as only a woman | 
| stang and insalted in ber tenderest feel- | 
If Lord Nortonahall could | bat — 
that Claudia | 
y words, he say? (at with it. I know you 
would not huve been so sure of bis secret here for nothing.” 
anderstanding with ber. She broke from | 
to bend over his suffer- | 


as asucking dove,’ as the fellow says 


the play ; bat if I find him, let him look to 


himeelf, that's all—let him look to him- 
self.” 


Even Austin Bertram could not repress have seen the bitter loathin 


a shiver at the expression of Lord Norton- 
ahall's face as he spoke. 

“There'll be murder,” he said to him- 
self, “‘if he does find him. Well, well, it's 
no business of mine.” 

** Have you no clue to the writer of this 
delectable epistie ?" he asked, aloud. 

ct) None.” 

** No idea from what direction it comes ?” 

** Not the slightest.” 

“It looks to me as though it came oat 
of some City office.” 

**I know no one in the » 

* Bat ty of city people know you.” 

“Not yy 

* Pshaw, my lord! Do you think your 
affairs are any secret? The difference be- 
tween you and Lady Nortonshall is com- 
mon talk. I think this pleasant mission 
comes from the East, like the wise men.” 


“Wh ad 

“Lock at —. seal, writing, all 
has a commercial look about it. Oome, 
Nortonsball, don't worry yourself about it. 
I day say it is some plot of a bevy of 
scatter-brained clerks, who have heard 
something of your domestic affairs, and 
want to play you a trick. You will be 
watohed if you do go home this evening, 
depend upon it.” 

** I shall.” 


‘As you please. I fancy you will find 
it waste of time.” 

‘* Anyhow I shall stay for satisfaction's 
sake. Will you stay, too, and see what 
comes of it.” 

**T cannot.” 

** Is your business so important?” 

“It ia—very. I must leave town to- 
day. I don't think I shall be back to-day. 

If I am I will give a look in, and see how 
things have tarned ont.” 

“Do. I will tell you, even if I have 
been hoaxed.” 

**As you will find you have, depend 
upon it.” 

Austin Bertram's manner was perfeetly 
cool and easy. There was nothing in it to 
lead any one to suppose that he knew any- 
thing about it, yet it was his hand that 
had penned both the note to Clandia and 
to Lord Nortonshall—his evil mind which 
led Francia Vavasour blindly into the spare, 
and planned the whole wicked conspiracy 
against the ancflending Lady Nortonshall. 
#, Claudia Wynne, with her woman's pene- 
tration, was right. She bad detected a 
plot at once, bat by whom planned she 
could not tell. Her sagacity ied her to 
think it extremely probable that whoever 
wrote to her would write to bis lordship as 
well. 

Lord Nortonshall went away, resolving 
to keep away till night, and then surprise 
his guilty wife—if, indeed, she were guilty 
—and ber hated lover. 

He went to Bayswater; bat Claudia was 
out, and Dorothy extremely dry and short 
in her answers to bis many questions. 

She declared that she did not know when 
her mistress would be at home, and volun- 
teered no further information. She did 
not like her mistress’s aristocratic ad- 
mirer, and could hardly force herself to 
speak civilly to him. 

So his lordship ‘‘ nursed his wrath to 
keep it warm” all through the long hours 
of that weary day, and at night stole into 
bis own house like a thief, and crept up- 
stairs to his wife's room, with rage and re- 
vengeful passion whirling in bis mind and 
heart. 


He listened a moment before he knocked 
at the door, and distinctly heard his wife's 


voice, 

** He is there!” he said to himself, and, 
had the door yielded to his band, in all 
human probability it would have been his 
hapless wife's last hour on earth ; but the 
few moments that elapsed before Alma 
turned the key sufficed to calm the first 
wild excit t of his passi 

‘*T mast be calm,” he murmared ; *‘calm 
and cool. Bat it will be his life or mine ; 
there can be no holding back after this.” 

He looked around the room a moment 
before bis glance fell on his shrinking 


” 





“And so 
apy one on the face of tbe earth.” 
{| “My lord, remember |” 


patare wae in the ascendant now. 
“Ob, don't snivel, m 
coarsely. ** Clandia and 


other very well.” 


| image can 


felt for him at his cow 


his detaining 
ing wife. 


that. 


Wynne.” 


CHAPTER XLVII 
PROOFS, 


Trifles light as air 
Are to the jealous confirmation etrouy 
As proof of Holy Writ, Shak speare, 


tear-blinded eyes. 

** L believe you,” she said, simply. 

“Thank you,” was the low reply. 
Nortonshall repeated, ‘‘fally and truly ; 
moved from a hasband's lips.” 

Clandia pressed ber hand with a firm, 


lordship, and stood by his side once more, 
with a winning smile on her pretty lips. 
** My lord,” she said, ‘*‘ I have been bere 


wine you gave me the other day? I feel 
rather faint.” 

‘A glass of wine! 
house affords! ' 

He laid his nand on the bell as he spoke, 
but she stopped bim. 

** Not here, my lord, if you please,” she 
said, with a meaning glance at Alma, 
which she perfectly understood. ‘' Down- 


snuggery of yours. I have something to 
tell you.” 

Lord Nortonshall's heart beat thick and 
fast, and bis eyes dilated as he drow her 
arm in his own. 


himself. 
to these rooms was only a pretext for 
meeting me!” 

He turned to his wife with something 


meddling fool.” 

**I suppose you have,” 
quietly. 

** It's well for you that it was a hoax and 
nothing more. If it bad been true, there d 
have been murder done before your eyes!" 


she replied, 


and found time to whisper a rapid word of 
cantion in Alma's ear. 

**Qunick! There's not a moment to be 
lost. He may leave we and come back— 
still suspicious!" 

Lady 


footateps died away on the astair-case 
which led to the front of the house, and 


was con 


not a single moment to lose! Ob, what a 
danger we have escaped |" 

** Clandia is an angel!" the young man 
said, passionately. “A noble hearted, 
unselfish creature! You will not hate her 
any more, Alma?” 
** Hate her! 


-bye!” 

She held out her hands, but he clasped 
her in his arma, and pressed 
kisses on her lips. 

**My darling! my darling!” he mur- 
mured. ‘* Heaven forgive we and help us 
both! I must call you mine once mure, 
even though your busband fulfilled his 
threat and murdered me at your feet. 
Good bye! Heaven be)p and comfort you, 





wife, and then, advancing to the sofa | 
where she bad thrown herself, he seized | 
her by the wrists, and dragged her up into 
a sitting posture. : 
“Look me in the face, false woman! 
he shouted, beside himself with rago. 
**Look at the husband you have deceived | 
and betrayed, if you have impudence and 
bravado enongh to do it without flinching.” | 
He read guilt in the terror which pre- | 
vented her from speaking, and again shook 
her ronghly. } 
“Who is here with you?” he hissed. | 


“Don't lie. I will have bis life, were he | 
twenty times your lover. Dont attempt | 
to den it!” | 


**I deny nothing, my lord.” | 

She spoke calmly, thongh every nerve 
was quivering with agitation. 

“* You do not ?” 

**No, my lord. You were quite right in 

r suspicions. I had a companion here. 

These rooms are not so lively as to make 
me shrink from other society than that of 
my maid when I can get it.” 

My know it—I beard you talking tobim.” 

“ Hardly, my lord. There is no ‘him’ 
in the case. You did hear = > 
but my companion was one of whom you 
will Gesonghy sore unless the world 
wron mu 
“ Bed! Who is it?” 

“ Claudia, my lord.” 

The actress eme 
the corner where 
unobserved in the peer's fary. 

“I should be sorry to intrade in your | 
house, Lord Nortonsball,” 
quietly, “bat your words make me think | 





as she spoke from 
had been standing | 


| 


am most unwelcome.” 
** Claudia!” 
He could say nothing but her name, 80 
astonished was he. } 
** Even so, my lord. I can understand 
your surprise, but not your anger at my 
presence here. You have often wished to | 
introduce me to your wife, yet you abase | 
her and insult me the first time I appear 
before her unasked.” 
“Insult you! Ob, no, Claudia. You | 
know I never could do that.” | 
His tone of endearment went to Alma’s | 


she added, | ag 


for I cannot!” 
Once more he folded ber in hia arma, 


| and, with a passionate, despairing kiss, he 


was gone. 

She heard him go to the bottom of the 
stairs and steal cautiously along a passage 
which Jed to the back-door. A moment 


| afterward the door closed lightly, and 


she knew that he was gone clear of the 
house and into the street. 

Then her calmness deserted ber, and, 
sinking on the floor by the mide of the 
couch, she burst into hysterical tears. 

She crouched there a long time, heeding 
nothing, till suddenly a light band was laid 
on ber sbhoalder, and starting up, she saw 
Langham. 

**My lady,” said that damsel, quietly, 
**T fear you are ill.’ 

**No, Langbam; a little low-spirited, 
that is all. 1 shall be better now you bave 
come in.” 

** Ab, you have been lonely, my lady! I 
did not think of that. I have been gone 
folly two hours. It is a long time for 
your ladyship to be alone in these dreary 
rooma, for they are dreary from their iso 
lated position. ° 

She laid such a seemingly spitefal em- 
phasis on the word ‘‘ alone” that ber mis- 
tress glanced keenly at her to see whether 
there were any suspicion in her face. 
There was none. nghbaw looked as 
demure as ever, and there was nothing 


lady,” he said, ' dow 
anderstand each room. | 
; “Come in,” be said, in no very amiable | 

Alma's face was bowed upon her clasped | tones, and when abe presented herself, his sea. A beautiful Eaglish face, with sanny | George Lawton, bie handsome mate, the 


“I believe every word you say,” Lady 
but auch bitter words are hard to hear un- 


reassuring touch, and then turned to his 


Anything that the | 


‘I shall win her yet,” he thonght to | 
** She's coming round—her visit | ¢d story, but be quick, 


ortonsball looked the thanks abe | y In 
dared not speak, and they left the room. | lordahip. 
She sat like a statue till their retreating | 


then springing up she unlocked the door | : 
of the little room where Francis Vavasour | lord. 


passionate | I was absent about two hours, 


; master's eyes and cars’ 


be weloome whenever | secret visitor, Lat how had he escaped her 


|. Bhe made no remark, but attended to 
| her ma ss her mistress and | “ They 
saw into eull pasalip in they come,” she od 
She pointed to Alma's shrinking form as her own mind over whee abe bad pore yen 

she spoke; bat Lord Nortonsbalis bratal waited till she thought it likely hia lord- | which hangs over them, I would 


thongbt the beaatifal girl who, standing they saw a clipper-bailt schooner coming 

upon the summit of the oliff, looked out | down before the wind. A moment more 

across the sea. | and they had hailed her, and the schooner 

t to know the 
ttered to b If. | rounded to under her stern and Myrtle 

“Oh, if I could warn them of the |e oe 

give 





ship would be alone, and theu went softly my life to save them; and I know that | out of the way of the ontter.” 


| only greeting was a surly 
** Well!” 


**No, 


“ No, indeed, my lord.” 
“ Well, what is it ?” 


p-staire and kuooked at the dour of bis | they are doomed to lie im prison if they | 


= 1 am afraid I intrude, my lord; | her fair cheek, but the rich blood mant. | 


** When your lordship engaged me to at- 


| 
| 


**Don't,” she said; ‘‘ don't grieve like tend on my lady, you gave me to under- 
He knows that he does not speak | stand that, in consequence of unfortunate 
truly. Some day you will know it, and | differences between you, my duties —” 

know, too, that you have had no wrong, no 
disbonor from the hands of Claudia once, can't you?” he exclaimed, irascibly. 
“lL told you you were to let me know if | pretty 
your mistress did anything my wife should 


| not do. Now, what bas she done? for, 
| of course, you are come to tell me some- 


| “7 
| *T am, my lord.” 
| ** Ont with it, then.” 


** Only that my lady bas a lover that she 
receives in secret,” Langham replied, oool- 


| ty. “Youn told me to speak plainly, m 


Alma looked ap into Clandia’s face with | lord, and I have done so at your bidding.” 


** Nothing like it,” he replied, with a 


coarse laugh. 


**T like to call a spade a 


| spade when I talk. Bat your nows is stale, 


ise Langham. That my lad 





too, worse luck. 
him if she could, I believe most faithfally 
| that she has done it, I doabt. 
well taken care of for that.” 
**She has, my lord; not an hour ago.” 
Lord Nortonshall langbed again. 





** Hoaxed, my lord!" 
** You, 


has a lover 
I know well, and half London knows it 
That she would receive 


She is too 


**Bo they have hoared you too, Lang- 


too long already. May I crave your escort | bam, have they ?” be said. 


down-stairs, and a glass of that delicious | 
That same story bas kept me in 


| town all day to-day, and bronght me up 


the back staircase of my own house like a 
thief this evening. My wife had a visitor ; 


but it was a lady, and I was mace to feel 


| not a little ashamed in the matter, I can 


tell you.” 


| “till, in the face of all this, I think I 
If your lordship will 


stairs, if you please, in that pretty little | only listen to me fora moment, I think 
| you will find you have been hoared, but 


am right, my lord. 


not by any one out of doors.” 
** By whom, then ?” 





‘By my lady, and by whoever your 
| lordship found visiting her in ber rooms.” 
“Goon; don't make snch a long-wind- 
lam sick of hear- 
Sot down on that chair, and 
| tell me all you know; and in the flend’s 
|name cut it short, or you'll drfve me 


less of brutality in his voice and manner. | mad.’ 
**Good-night, my lady,” he said aloud. | 
“I've been hoaxed, it seems, by some | edge of the chair and began her story. 
SI She 

knew she was necessary to him, and she 
| braved his wrath in a way that none of the | 


ing about it. 


he was not afraid of her master. 


| other servants would have dared to do. 


*“*My lady gave me leave to go out 
this evening,” she said, * very readily, I 


| 


Clandia tarned to say good-night, too, | thought.’ 
A x “* Glad to get rid of you for a bit, I dare 


say. 
**No doubt, my lord, She had previous- 


| ly received a note ' 
“From whom ?' 


*“*No, bat yon real it. 
matters, (ut with it. 


from ?” 


‘From Mr. Francis Vavasour, my 


Lord Nortonsha!l ground an oath be- 


ocealed. 
“Out!” she said. ‘Out, quick! there is | tween hia teeth with such ferocity that 


even Langham shuddered. 
“What was in it?” he demanded, 
fiercely. 


here to-night.” 


‘Thus adjured, Langham sat down on the 


“My lady did not show it to me, your 


Don't mince 
Where did it come 


The boat cast off and slipped away 
| toward the const. 
Usptain Dare, « griealed old sailor, and 


are not warned.” 
Bhe stood bareheaded, looking ont to 


| brown hair and eyes of ‘* Heaven's own | lover of pretty Myrtle, sprang forward in 
| azare.” The winds of the sea had browned | sarprise. 

** Don t atop to dally,” she oried, sharply. 
ling under it gave her complexion a rich, | ‘* You are betrayed. Job Dean and his 


danger if | was thrown ap into the wind, the boat 


you don't. What mane yee got to | creamy look. Such was Myrtle Dare, the | men are in waiting at the Black Hooks, 

‘toome | daughter of Captain Dare, of the Usprey, | and the cutter ia in the offing waiting for 
} jously she had spoken aloud, and 
| was surprised to hear a low, taunting | of.” 


| Uaconse 


j laugh close at her elbow. Looking ap| It was lively work. The schooner went 
| quickly, she saw a man in the uniform of | about like « top and headed ont to sea. 
an officer of the ‘‘ ovast-guard” standing | A+ ber aaile distended they * 


| by her side—a dark-browed man, in the | glimpse of other sails close 

of life, with an evil, forbidding look knew that the Queen's orniser was apoo 
** Hang it, woman, come to the point at | in bis dark bat handsome face. 
“You should remember one thing, my | impossible for them to escape, Hoarcely 


Myrtle,” he said, laughing again. 


some one might chance to hear you.” 

* Why are you here, Job lean?” she re- 
torted angrily. 
of you aloud, you would not be flattered, 
to nay the least. 
than your company, I can assure you.” 

* Thanks, a thousand! times; so ver 


Dean in a mocking way. ‘‘Come, my 
dear; why should we always play at cross 
} om I have told you that I mean to 
ve you for my wife; or, failing in that, 
I will have a noble vengeance. 
the danghter of a smuggling captain ; | 
am Job Dean, an officer in the ooast-guard 
of the Queen's excise. I do not think 


that you oan claim that the offer of my 
hand oan in any way degrade , 
“It does—it oan,” replied the girl. 


“You are a apy and rascal, officer though 
you may be. ‘There is no petty meanness 
to which you woald not stoop to accompliah 

our own base ends. You aneak into 

ynest houses and listen to every word 
dropped, and use it against the speakers 
You drink and smoke with men you intend 
to betray. A marriage with such a man 
would degrade any woman, I care not how 
low in social rank, who haa been true to 
herself.” 

“Sing your song ont, my pretty girl,” 
hissed Dean, grating bis teeth savagely to 
gether. ‘The time will come when you 
will repent in dast and ashes the words 
you have dared to speak against your has 
band.” 

**My hasband--never'" 

“We shall see, my dear, we shall nes 
Did I say the time would come? It hus 
come, This very night the Ox«prey in ex 
pected off the coast, and will land her 
oargy at the Diack Kook Cave. I aball be 
there, girl ; 1 «fall be there.” 

* Perhaps they may get warning,” re- 
plied Myrtle, drawing ber slight form up 
proudly. 

“Little fear of that. At the moment 
when the goods are landed the revenue 
sloop will attack the Osprey, Your father 
will be taken or killed, and George Lawton, 
if he encepos a ballet or cutlass, may tind 
it hard to evade a rope, for I will swear 
that I saw hico kill the Coast-Guard Kaw- 
may at the Hanging Clif.” 

** You lie, Jul) Dean,” cried the girl, ad 
vancing with nplifted band, ‘‘ for you 
know well that be did not kill the guard.” 

‘Bo you say, but he was there, and if I 
swear to the fact, it will go hard toward 
convicting him. Listen to me, Myrtle 
If you will promise to marry me, the 0+. 
prey may land her carge safely for all [ «lo, 
and I will even allow the man I hate, 
George Lawton, to oacape my vengeance 

**You coward, you low villain,” cried 
the girl. ‘‘Marry you! I would svoner 
die myself and see all I love perish than 
no degrade myself. The worst you can do 
in blias compared with such a fate.” 





He raised his finger in a gesture of min- 
* A few words, only saying he should be | gled warning and threat, and without 


adding a word, turned and walked rapidly 


“*Ha!” exclaimed the peer, rubbing his | away. Myrtle stood for a moment in deep 


What else?” 


I returned 


Has she not saved as? | hands, and chuckling, as thongh to catch | thought, and then leaving the oliff, she 
Bat come, Frank-—my love, my friend— | his wife tripping were some great joy. | started on a ran toward the fishing village, 
| ** Well, well, go on! | which lay nestling at the foot of the crags 


‘* My lady gave me leave to go ont, and | A rough sailor lad, basking in the sun at | 


the head of the little pier, rose as her light 


| by the back way, and within a dozen yards foot came down the pier 


of the door a man coming in the opposite 
direction ran against me.” 

**Coming from the honse ?” 

**]T presume so, my lord.” 

“Why ?” 

** Becanse when he raised his hat to apo- 
logize, I knew him at once. It was Mr 
Vavasour. He has been frequently pointed 
ont to me as a person of mark.” 

** Aa my wife's lover, I suppose ?” 

“No, your lordship, as a man saved 
from a wreck by almost a miracle.” 

**No matter — you know him *” 

** Perfectly.” 

** Go on.” 

**T went up the staircase, of which you 
keep the key, my lord, fonnd the door an 
locked, my lady in hysterics on the floor 
by the sofa, and these lying about the 
room.” 

She laid two articles on the table before 
bim as he spoke, and he recognized in one 
of them a scarf of Indian embroidery, of 
a pecoliar fashion and texture, which Fran- 
cis Vavasonr constantly wore. 

He sulyined his rage, thongh he conld 
have torn the anoffending fabric te pieces 
with hia trembling hands, and spoke to 
Langham once more. 

** You may be mistaken. Mr. Vavasour 
may bave given this to Mdile. (landia 
They are very intimate, and she was my 
wife's visitor.” 

** It is bardly an article a lady would re 
ceive,” said Langham, with a look of 
triamph. ** At any rate she could not wear 
this!" 

The second article was conclaxive. It 
was a man's thick leather glove, the curve 
of the hand from which it had been palled 
r ing in it still. 





about the room to betray the presence of 
an intruder. 

‘I am glad you are come, Alma said 
ain, after a fow minotes. ‘I was just 
thinking I would undress myself if you 
did not get back soun. I shall be glad to 
get to bed.” ; 

** To bed, my lady! 

“Yes; I don't feel very well this even- 
ing. Itis ver languid weather, I think. 
“As your ladysbip pleases, of course, 
but—”" 


“Bat what? Am I to bave rules laid 


| down when I shail go to bed, and when I 
| shall get up?” 


“Oh, no, my lady; certainly not’ I 
was only thinking.” 
“ What?” 


To be continued in our acat, Commenced in No.9 


—_—— — 


€@ A baby was recently born in a Pall 
man palace car near St. Louis. The lady 
was going on a visit to her mother at (in 
cinuati, and the advent of the little 
stranger was very unerpected. Fortn 
nately, a doctor was found —— the 
passengers, so that the distinguished arri- 
val received the attention to which it was 
entitled. A general contribution was levied 
on the lady passengers for garmenta which 
might be used by the baby, and by the 
time St. Louis was reached both mother 
and child were reported to be in excellent 
condition. It was a girl. 


} 


| creeping along the ovast. 


“TIT want you, Billy Boyoe,” she cried, 
breathlessly. ‘‘In your boat in good 
order?” 

** Never better,” replied the lad. 

“Dare you risk @ night trip in ber if 
you can earn ten ponuds / 

“Its going to blow great gous afore 
morning,’ replied the boy, “bat for ten 
poands I'd do anything, #0 Im your man 
Bat look here, I can't manage the boat 
alone, and there ain't ne er another man 
to go, for my mate ia wick.” 

* You must go,” eried the girl wildly 
“It into wave the Oxprey from the reve 
nne cutter I know how to sail a boat as 
woll as any mau upon the ovast, and Il! go 
with you.” 

Billy jamped into the boat which Iny at 
the pier head and lovked into the little 
locker to seo what provisions were there, 
and sounded the water breaker with his 
foot. 

**Come on,” he cried, briefly. ‘Tai your 
man any day in the week if its to nave the 


Osprey 

Myrtic followed him rapidly into the 
boat, and they poshed «ff Myrtle tool 
the tiller and Billy ran the jib, belayed the 
jib mheet, and seized the halyarda of the 
heavy sail, The boat feeling the distended 
jib began to yather way, and letting her 
fall off « little, she slipped rapidly throagh 
the water. 

“boat aboy,” cried an angry voice 
** Heave to there, in the (yaeen's name 

“It's Job Dean,” said Billy in a low 
voice. ‘* Shan't notice him, eh?’ 

“No, upwith the sail, Never mind his 
bellowing. Belay; boist away on the peak 
halyards, belay and make fant Haul aft 
the sheet stealy. Now we yo through 
the water. 

Job Dean was dancing wildly on the 
pier-head and threatening them with all 
sorta of vengeance if they did not retart 
He even fired a« pistol, bat the shot fel! 
short, an as the boat shot oat of the en 
trance of the little bay they saw hin 
monnt his horse and ride wilily down the 
cost to the sonth 

“Arter the catter,” said Billy. 
him, I'd like to nee him seized ap to the 
gratings with the cat playing rnb-a-dalb dat 
on bis bare back. You know where jon 
want to go, Myrtle?” 

he said nothing, bat the moment they 
were clear of the shore, headed dae north, 
She knew that 


** (nan 





ss = 


Neen aaa 


‘Never speak your thoughts alond, or | mere when a hoarse hail and stern com- 


“If Lapoke my thoughts 
Your room ia better 


complimentary, you know,” replied Job 


You are 


| you. Go about as soon as you can and be 


| 


and 
| them. No close, indeed, that it seemed 


| hundred fathoms separated the schoo- 





mand to ‘heave to” was heard across the 
water. 

** You take the wheel, (leorge,” hissed 
Oaptain Dare; ‘and you, boys, be handy 
at the foresail.” 

** Lower your peak,” orted the voice of | 
Job Dean. ‘ Lower away, or stand a) 
broadside.” | 

The peak went down so saddenly that 
the O«prey seemed to come to a atandatill 
at once; and as the schooners were ran. 
ong side by side, the outter forged ahead, 
Then, at the order of Usptain Dare, the 
men sprang to the halyards, and to the 
utter disgust of the revenue men the Us 
prey shot ander their stern, and was away 
before the wind, leaving them rapidly 
astern. A perfect how! of bailed ven- 
geance burst from the lips of Job Dean, 
and the cutter wore, but by this time the 
Osprey, the ewiftest schooner on the 
coast, waa far in advance. The ontter 
followed, yawing and firing ber bow 
ohasers, but the O-prey disappeared in 
the gathering gloom and was safe. 

Oaptain Dare never made another smag 
pling trip. At hie danghter's earnest so 
toitations, he gave up the illegal basiness, 
The Osprey was sold and a larger oraft 
purchased, and George Lawton engaged 

in lawfal traffic aa her captain, Job Dean 
never troubled them, for apon the night 
| when the cutter chased them he waa lost | 
| overboard, and hia body was never foand. | 
| Myrtle Dare is now the wife of her 
| watlor lover, and will be faithfal to him, | 
| even te the end, | 
| — i 
! 
ITEMS OF INTEREST. 

| 

| €7 Toledo bas a policeman six feet seven 
inches high } 

47 A Pottaville man aged sixty nine has 
wooed and won a maiden of fifteen. | 

6@ The rule of * no wine” ia becoming 
common at New York receptions, } 

S@ Michigan oonvicta are no longer 
compelled to weer #riped uniforms. 

€@ Fiora Hearles, a conrageous young 
lady, planged into the water at Lewiabary, 
Pa., and saved a boy from drowning. 

€@ A woman in New York has been sent | 
to prison for seven years for stealing a | 
wix year old child | 

49 Twenty-one United States pensioners 
| aresaid to be among the inmates of Au- 
| burn prison. 

6@ A boy at Benton Harbor, Michigan, 
lately committed sanicide beoanse his 
mothor said he was a great trouble to her, 

€@ A professor in Montreal recently in 
trodaced two tame skanks, to illustrate a 

















| leetnre on the diffasion of odors. 


47 (©. ruish, Masa, in well provided 
| with flags, an eocentric citizen having left | 
| #1000, the interest of which in annually | 

to be expended in bunting. 
€@ A young lady of Lmanaport, recent 
ly sent «a young man four qaarta of batter. 
nots as a token of acknowledgment for 
having saved her from drowning | 
€@ An Kngliah court recently ruled ex: | 





amall por in conseqnenoe, endangering the 
lives and health of bis neighbors 

Go Lhe late wreat fog in London was so 
dense as to canse all traffho to eoase, The 
streets at mid day were an dark an night, 
and men aod boys were lighting pedes 
trians on their way with torches. 

€7 A fowale justice in Wyoming recent 
ly bad her bosbaod brought before her on 
a charge of drankennens The poor man 
was penitent, bat the justioe was lnenor 
able, and intheted the penalty of « tue, 
and then, as «loving spouse, paid the fine 
herself to prevent ber basband going to 
prison 

G@ The Iiritiwh exploring ship Chal 
lenyer recently touched at the Island of 
Irintan d Acuna, and found two (roreeanns 
living there, 
playtog Motinwen Crusoe, 
od themnelvern of the oppurtunity of leaving 

GD A lusory of ancient Kome bas been 
revived in New \ork, where an establiah 
ment offers pure milk bathe to ladion, for 
the tmprovement of their health and the 
beantifying of their completions, at five 


who were beartily tired of 
anil uladly avail 


dollars « bath 

S@ A woman with «little child appeared 
in the streets of Herlin, No Y., receutly, 
and after bewying « little food, disap 


poared. Phe was found next morning, ber 


ehiid by ber ate frozen to death, aud ber CLEAK SKIN AND BEAUTIFI 


well quite insenunitle Sbhe was taken in 
eharce Ly the town asatherition, but died 
before anythicy cvald be done for ber 

SW luring @ recent storm, near Pacific, 
leunossee, a calin wes blown down, and 
au iofant child that was sleeping in the 
oabin at the Une the storm struck it, was 
carried a cunsideralie distance and safely 
deposited ander the trestlewurk of the 


reufuad, where it was foand alive and un | 
Lort tne Deal thoruilye 

@@ It is related that a Swine youd arue 
waa reoontly « i ing two prisoners to 
Zurich ty raibeay (due of thems j ua} | « 
out of the train, and the cen@tarie, ew 
Stooge the other to the condactors care, 
also j pod from the train in purenit of 
the fugitive Ihe latter took refave in a 
wood, aud eladed the offiual untilea peat 


ant with actog, aifed bias in the sar 

fuey f nud and captared the prisoner, 
for which gallant act the geudarme re- 
eetved a reward of seven francs about 


eit 


| threat 


| Thebes, 


harmiows, 
free 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 







Sf A negro in Boston complained at « 
ice station that « brother colored man 
broken « ebair all to «plinters over bie 
| bead. Heing told there were no marks on 
his cranium, be said; ‘' No! ‘e didn't make 
ne marks, but ‘e emashed de ch'ar all ter 
pieces, and de ch ar belonged ter me * 
Sf A woman riding in « wagon to the 
railroad station in Rest Bridgewater, Mase , 
wes thrown thirty five feet by the looo- 
| motive striking the vehicle, Picking her- 
| aelf up from the debris she calmly sar- 
veyed the scene, and remarked, ‘* There, 
| 1 wae only last week that I paid twenty. 
| five doliare for repsiring that wegon |” 
&@ The managers of « girls’ industrial 
sebool in New Heven, recently got up an 
interesting entertainment for the amase- 


“Away you go, Hilly,” she oried, ‘‘ keep | ment of the pupils. It consisted of a mook 


between the superintendent and 
his wife, the ceremony being performed 
by @ young lady teacher, The pupils sat 
fu rapt attention during the pertornanee, 
aod uo doubt thoaght it preferable to the 


&@ Near Koorville, Tenn., it is anid 
there is a mule which has been buat one 
time outside of ite stable in twenty years, 
and then it was taken ont by the soldiers 
@uring the war, and as could not use 
the animal, it was immediately replaced 
It ta said that its hoofs have grown to the 
length of about twelve inobes, tarning ap 
at the ends, while its mane reaches to the 


qroand., 

6@ President Nott, in his wise ald age, once 
took a newly.married aside, and anid 
ved a give you this ee ohild- 
ren. n't try to be bappy. Deas 
ia a shy symph, aod if sditumtee, pes 
will never oatoh her. Bat jast go quietly 
on and do your daty and she will come to 


“ooo. 

The Negtanings of Dieoase.—li is as true as 
that “great cake from litte acome grow,” that 
frightiul diseases are often engendered by exem- 
ingly trifing allments, (Casual ite of indigestion 
superinduce chronic dyspepsia, ecceasional billows 
attacks culminate in Qied dleeases of the ver, in- 


| tornatttent twingee to the lege and arma degenerate 
| late the continueas agony of acate rheamation . 


Not that esoh disastrgus consequences are inev!- 
table, Far from it, They are attributable to ne 
giect, A few doses of Hoererran’s Srogacn 
Hivtane will always cur casual indigestion of an 
ordinary billows affection, of arrest the prement- 
tory eymptome of ‘rhoumatiom, It te true that 
when dyepepela, or liver comp t, on rh \ 

or constipation, of nervous debility, of sick head 
ache hae become «a permanent evil, and has even 
baled the ek ill of eminent physicians and reel eted 
all the ordinary remedies, It may etill he eradicated 
by the Hitters; but it te easier, ae Macheth eug 
geates, to crush the serpent’s ogg than the grown 





werpent 


SYMPTOMS OF LIVER COMPLAINT. 


A sallow of yellow color of skin, of yellowteh 
brown epote on face and other parts of bexly; dall 
nee and drowsiness with frejuent headache; dir 
cinews, bitter of bed taste In mouth, dryness of 
and tuternal heat; 


pelpitation, ia many 


cares adiry, teasing cough, with sore throat, an 
steady appetite, ralelng of food, choking sensation 
it throat; distress, heaviness, Muated of fal! foe! 


tog about stomach aud aides, palin in aidew, back or 


| breast, ad about shoulders; colle, pain god sore 


hewe through bowels, with heat | comatipation alter 
hating with diarrhea; pllea, Astalence, nervous 
heaa, colkiness of eatromitios | tush of blow! to 


howl, with symptoms of apoplesy, gumbnese of 


eopeciaily at night) cold chills alternating 


with het Mashes, kKiduey and urinary dim alties; 


| dullnems, low apirite, anaoclalllity and glacuay tore 


bedding Only afew of ahove eymptome likely to 


be present at one thee All whe aee Lie Pierce 's 
Alt, Kxt, of Golden Medical Diseovery for Liver 
Complaint and it complications are loud in ite 
pratre 


ACTHR OF LIVER DISKFARK 
Kean, Texas, May loch, 1475 


thr WV, Piemee 

Iheas My wife Inet year at this time wae con 
flood to her bed with Chronle Liver Disease. I had 
one ol the beat doctors to mee her, and he gave her 
up todic, when Leame apen some of your medi 


«ine Thought one bottle and commenced giving 
it, Mle 


he, atl ie roluet atl hearty, 


then weighed «2 Ma; now the welghe lao 
She hae taken eight 
bottles In all eo you see lam an alvorate tor pour 


Mealic lion WM. MEASEL.. 


Aver’s American Almanac har arrived, and 
le vow remly for delivery, gratia, by our druggiate, 
fou it 


to all whe cal (rut readers may be surprised 


to know that thielittle pamphiot, which hae heeon: 


eo much afaverite in our section, haa quite the 
largest clreulation of any one book tm the work, 
eacept the Hilde, Tt ie printed tn many languages, 
and mattered through many nations, as well as 
supplied to almost the eutire population af our own 


vast domain, Every family ehonid keep it, for it 


| actly opposite to the opinions of Amerioan | (CNN hs lh formation which ail are Hable to require, 
jadges, deciding that a railroad ticket | WC" tiekiews cvortakos them, and which may 
|} marked ** good for thin day only,” could | Urrre be reidalic trom belny at baud bo seamen, If 
not be used by a passengeron any other | 1 ke cur alvicn, you wil call amd yet an Aten 

| day Atmanar, atl whon got, meng it 

ST A tent case in naid to be preparing 

in Chicago, in which a man is charged with | “*- #4. Tapeworm Ne. 850. 
refasing to be vaccinated and having the | M*mere! in afew hoare, No few asked until the 
entire worm, with head, la expeiied. Medicine 


being purely veyetalic Comenttation 


i KF. Kowman, No. o0 N. Ninth at, 
in tatowt 


DR. RADWAY’S 
Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


FOR THE CURR OF ALL 
‘HRONIC DISBASEM, SCHROPULA, ULCER, 
CHHONIC KITEUMATISM, EKYFIIELAA 
KIDNEY, BLADDEH, AND LIVEH 


OUMIPLAINTS, DYSPEISLA, 


APFRUTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND TH KUAT ; 


PURIFIBS THB Blisénop, 


KESTUKING HEALTH AND VIGOK; | 
L COMPLBEKION 


BSECLKRD Tu ALL. 


Bold by Drigyieta, Price §) per Bottle, 
DR. RADWAY’S 


ERERCT PURGATIVR PILLS, 






Porfoct ly tae eee, coowe J alc’, for the case of 

lie t ‘ * 

wit ~—— pata (¢ 
ativ we tod . t *“ es on 

. ar ‘ ? + . 2 

re et _ vm Warranted 
,et . ° are 

I'rice © cents per boa. Said by Draggista, 







DM. RADWAY & UC., 38 Warren %., 
nove New York, 
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THIS WEEK, 


We commence the 


ATTRACTIVE STORY, 


DAVY CROCKETT on the TRACK; 


Oh, 


The Cave of the Counterfeiters. 
HY FRANK CAKKOLL, 


Author of “The Heir of Glendale, 


** John Dasemore « Plot,” Ao, 





“The Christmas Greeting!” 
“The Christwas Greeting !” 


BE SURE AND GET IT! 


BE SURE AND GET IT! 
Thies beastiful 


PICTURE IN COLORS 


will be giten aay by the Newsdealers 


to all who purchase the I hrness 


No of Tue Battnnas Eventing Bows 
As our year ly subscribers get a Chromo 

we Ubink it only fair that those whe pur 

chase The Post of the Newsdealers should 


aleo have some of the good things going. 





FRENCH HOME LIFE. 





It baw leon denied that Ui« lb reneh have 
any home life, the aieenen i their lan 
guage of any direct word for 
making part of the argument, that they 
live in public and for suciety, the mer nies 
estab: oe them, 
striking at the reot of heme “a ibe 
amount «f aptruth t thie te very clears 
abown by an Pogliab writer «ho haa lived 
in France fora amd 
ties anal aflections that e 


ve crane hel am 


sjpuatters a century 
tle hime be speek 


from insight, discriminating between alow 
and realities 

Many things that nm eke for hone easore 
are epeciaivies of effl.at with them they 
cultivate fan ily affeetion cocre centinu 
ly and zealously then ie at ali oes rn 
either hegiand of Atmerivs in the 
adore ment of the hous, the cate bestowed 


ihe edecetion of chiluren, one 


‘ Vie’ ns i ere 


ob meals 
ob pect ts kept elem 
it were a problem tye be worked wut vet 
the means and opportunitios, to extract the 


greatest etmousl of hep piers Aud they 


succeed wonderfully well considering their 
falae a) oietn of marriage It so lemson te 
thoae eho come lopethber tuder better eas 


pioee tracer and cumer relations tn the be 
ginning of their married | if How often 
the flame that sects plowing ehongh af 
firet to fase the peir into one, pracduaily 
dies out for want of feeding leopie 
forget that life dows not stand till, that if 
it does not advance, I recedes. if there is 
not growth there is decay Married bappi 
ness in France not unfrequently imples 
among the edocated cleanses, & coanelions 
em poyment of intelligence and madi, sack 
as we rerely know of bere. The mass, of 
eourss, seis like the mass cleowhere | it 
takes life a i finde it “lets rip, os 
Americans say Hut many there under 
stand and realize that the Ue between man 
and Woman cannot preserve its vigor and 
ite fret eager trath unless the te 
which compose it are skilfully replaced 
and thoughtfully revewed as they succes 


sively wear out and gradually cease to pro- | 


duce their old «fect. 
li ndeney af Sree 


pat X he 6 bappaneme ar & Vewtod right 
@ 6 betere fet, 6 permacent comdition, a s 
ect-caficing, oli-maintaining sate, hich coght 
to ge Gb Bhd ins nx Bure U hee cece egen., Most 
of them ‘violently revolt the Gret time they are 
eeked to own thal married happiness may bo, on 

ena by He very cases, the moet 
| short-lived creations. They take 


man's love ane wensry © t.. ue ; teey tavcy that 
it le the b ‘s duty to keep up thal love with- 


os lene w 
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marry Gniess they 
ean afford 1; they do not have 
children unless they think they can pro- 
vide for them. It in no way effects the at- 
tachment between man wife; itin no 
way diminishes their affection for their 
(On the 


Thies writer admires, in contrast, the 
fecling that leads to impruvident mar. 
riages in England. It is at least pinoky 
to dare piabaea Aatbile to 
trust in Ged rather than in Mr. Malthas 





but positively they do nut become what we 
mean by menly, Oharming companions, 
brilliant talkers, loving husbands and ten 
der fathers, full of warm sensations and 
flows emotions, they have distinctly 
proved themaelves to be utterly incapable 
of growing into wise citizens or wine 
" 

Of course this is canse enough for na 
tional defeat. liut to be beaten in battle 
ia not of so much consequence France 
would be all right again in five yoars, if 
her malady were not in the very heart 
blood of ber They have gone in 
for money-m gw, and for easy, pleasur 
able existence. ‘Ihey have been pursaing 
little things and little ends, and they have 
grown incapable of big ones. Two gene 
rations of vitiated education have led them 
anknowingly to this, ‘Their boys are not 
tanght pluck, and honesty and frankness 
They lack political conviction, religious 
| faith. when they are little they way their 
| prayers, bat there is no atull in them 
The writer referred to acknowledgern that 
im the higher classes, where money i un 
important, there are still » few models of 
pailant gentlemen, In the late war the 
wreat names of France were everywhere on 
the lint of killed and wounded , but despite 
the example, Le alleges that the nation did 
not follow. ‘The population of France 
were formed in another nonoeul , net one to 

make manly mon, In the upper ranks 
bed boy character assumes & Vigurous 
shape. 
| Im this grave condemnation the girls 
| have no part. They are frank and straight 

forward. In the higher moral qualities, 
| resolute attachment to duty, nell sacritic 
ing devotion, unyielding mamtenance of 
principle and religious faith, which i the 
key to all the reat, the women stand tn 
contestably far above the men. It in an 
enormous error to suppose them vain oo 
quettes, living to aninse themselves, For 
one who goes to balls, there are fifty who 
stop at home, and these are the women 
who rear French girls, striving above all 
things to keep them pure. Girowing upin 
constant contact with ber mother, the girl 
learne the faculty of conversaton, balitof 
her own lapwusce, manners, tect, aud oven 
experience of the world in training fora 
women from ber very oradie. ‘The book 
learning of French women goneraily stops 
with the schooldays, but thin education 
by contact, the abrorplion, assimilation 
and reproduction of other peoples ideas, 
goes on through their entire lifetime, and 
nceounta for their amezing stccom 1 
conversation seeming to know 
thing. 

The French langnage ia singularly poor 
| im terms of tenderness and affection, bor 
lowe and 
there are no distinct words. liat, * 
France, and indeed ell barope, beats as, 








every 


te im that adorable fulocment, that sweet | 


use of ‘thou,’ whieh marke ont so sharp « 
line between thore whe really love and the 
obiliy world oatende, There te no exy lain 
ing t an Englishman what 
means, there t« no sugpesting to him what 
a depth of fonduess tm contained in fy 

When the intensity of Ila sweetness 
has penetrated to our Leart, we flare with 
wonder at the anhappy poople who say pv 

to wife and chink; from our seal we pity 
them, and wouder whether they really 
think that ‘you means love 


fu deme n 


wubhie 


In dress staid furniture and toamners, 
the Freneh are confers dly saperer, bul 
moet indisputably are they artists in the 
ure of food. taking for their rule tha 
cverythirg whieh te tu fom! ongit to be 
left in it by the evok, and be found on it 
by the eater, which mibines @aone oy 
with good eatin, To tanl meat of vere 


to extinct from at 


tables, for instance, ls 

first, 1a volatile arom, Ue sie eh et oar 
ami patoes, and finally, tte »powerel t 1 
thor ATOMA ORBOT OO oe and atret arth 
bh at te the { water, lea behind 
them the fibre witch they bive tied 
Tite is soup making, and in Prance ever 


the water tn which veg: tables hav owl 
kept as a baste for ve 
eoujps In living well at amiall oomt, all the 
world may gu to school to the Preseh peo 
pie, tn their homes, not in Loteis aud res 
tanrants The genie of cookery It be 
tnrally implanted tn their beads ari So gers 
Even a Normandy farm girl who has spent 
her youth in guarding her master® Koese 
and turkeys, very jwekly learnd to make 
fried cream. (rw frie, an our aathor 
describes it, “consists in balls of bot, 
liquid oreamy custard cased tu 8 diapha 
nous golden pellicle of frizzied batter in 
the month they burst and melt with a re. 
eult that is fantastically delotwous— 

Owing to their careless frankuem we 
see the French pretty nearly as they are, 
good and bed. * Other people cover then 
selves with bypocriaies and sham , bat a« 
the ‘nate de trop de purvice does not 
seem, in this reepect, at least, to care what 
ite neighbors think, it shows itee!f as it ts 
Socially there is very little humbog and 


petabic 


beviled, i 


scarcely any snobbishness in France 
luere is be mized upper-class to 
struggle after or to imitate.” bs. P 


—- 


@ “One mast practice coopomy in 
| youth,” says Voltaire, “and then one um 
surprised in old age to find what aa anwunt 
one has by degrees accumulated. That is 
the time of life whés fortune becomes 
| most and thet is the lime at 
which I now find myself in erjvy went of 
| it. After having lived with kings, I live 
like » king, notwithstanding uamense 
losses.” 





Lhe, and for wife and woman, | 


BY MAIUE & LADD 


WORLD. WORK. 
i] 
| 


The flowers were at our leet, low af cor feet, 
And on the wind eof breath «ame 
weet, 
White we walked on af in 6 dream that day 
W Gr amed Ue Loure eway 


Muawe then the years, how many, have tatied on, 
And we with eteady eye bow look apon 
The tangid path thet meets ue ) ust ore, 

Fut woe we dream Be wore, 


And If we meet, “Us with « careless net, 

For all the commen roe! we dally pied 

le Unick as weeds with combertng cares 0 roast, 
And «e torget Ube pest. 


Or Uf remembered it le beat with shame, 

Wecall that carly lowe « #ickly fame, 

Fut simor thal Ume we let) have grown #0 wire, 
Buch folly we deaplae, 





Vet Lam weak enough, my friend, todey 

Tye yer ell, that on the way 

1 left behind ao many years age, 

W hen those suft winds did blow. 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
“THE MERRY CHRISTMAS TIME.” 


matter which the highest authorities have 


have been earlier than the latter part of De- 
cember, becanne it is said in Lake that at 
the time of the birth of Christ shepherds 
kept watch over their flocks in the fields 


possible for shepherds to watch their 
flocks ont-doors at night. Still, the sea 
sons may have chan or the season in 
question been annenally mild. The mid- 
winter festival which we celebrate now 
nnder the name of Christmas ia said 
by the historians to be in ita origin 
many bundred years older than the 
time of the Saviour. It is, the same 
anthoritios allege, a mixtare of pagan and 
Christian 
and Christian. Pagan nations of all 
ages have worshipped the sun aa the 
souroe of light and warmth, and no, at 
abont the time of Christmas, when the 
days began again to lengthen, and the 
sun god promised once more to smile on 
the earth in a new spring and frait-eeason, 
the Komana held the grand festival of the 
Saturnalia. ‘This festival was the oooasion 
of the greatest joy and feasting, the mer- 
| riewt season of the year. And the early 
Christians winely ingrafted our holiday of 
Christmas on the ancient Loman festival 
of the Baturnalia, which was the easiest 
| mode of abolishing the old enstom ; thos 
an ancient and pagan observance glided 
}imperceptibly into a new and Obristian 
lone. It was also the custom of the ancients 
te offer agift of wm sheaf of wheat to 
Ceres, the danghter of Saturn and the 
goddess of grains, From thin naage of 
the old heathens, it is supposed by some 
writers, that our custom of giving Chrint 
man yifte hax originated. In some parts 
of England, and elsewhere, for angbt | 
know, to this day it ia the cnstom to have 
a dish of framenty, or farmety, to be eaten 
on Christma, Framenty ia wheat boiled 
in milk, aud this may really be bat « trace 
of the ancient offering to Ceres, the pod 
dessa of wheat. If #0, the urage bax ont 
lived even the recollection of Ceres thone 
who partake of framenty at Christiuias 
mostly never heard of the auguet Indy 
Ceres, they would be properly horrified if 
anybody should tell them they were mak 
ing an offering to an old heathen poddenns, 
and of courte really they are not; and yet 
the fact may remain that furmety and 
feasting at Chrintmas are the reliow of 
agan superstition, Mince pre and roast 
tarkey taste nope the worse on that ac 
count, however, for nobody eats them as 
cflorings to a pagan god 

The custom of decking houses and 
churches with evergreens at Christmas, it 














i enar 


| hecome a recowned prima donna or a plod 


is abo eaid by the historians, comes down | 


to Christianity and etvilization from the 
| gray old ages of the awful and wysterions 
| Dreidieal religion When we deck our 
leburebes and happy homes with green 
| winter wreaths this pleasant Christmas 
time, we shall not be apt to remember, 


however, that this cnstom of evergreen 
trimming ian relic of Drnidism. In thore 
pagan ages, when baman  tmagioation 


peopled earth, air and forest with nnseon 
| spirits, mon believed that the ice ar i frost 
of winter, which stripped the trees of their 
| foliage, drove ont the wood-spimnts that re 
vided anong the leaves at d branches, and 


left theas ont m the cold. Therefore mn 
December perple profasely decorate {their 
dwellings with green branches, wreaths 


and leaves, that the friondly wood. spirits 
might come in and take up their abode 
with men until warm weather broaght ont 
the leaves again, and they eould return to 


their own proper homes Rather a hind 
ly, pretty hospitality thet vas, waen't it? 

The snperetitions, behefs an 1 trad Gone 
which bave grown ap around the observ 
ance of Christmas, like clusters of mistle 
toe around a bale eld tree, are inpunwer 
alle More of these curions traditions 


still nger in the raral disiricts of Fugiand 


than perhaps anywhere els A book to 
which | am indebted for mnueb infor 
tion abont Christus, as well ss ocher 
bolidays, states that tn some parts of Bog 
land there exists the belief that on Christ 
mas Eve, at twelve o clock, the oxen al! go 
down npon their kuees | their stails 
Derhaps the notion arises from the passage 
the New Testament history of Christ, 
were he was ‘ahd in @ Lianger ‘in the 


attle, at bis barth A countryman in 
Dewomsthine tald acthor that he and 
everal othors hod once walebed some oben 
pb wm stable at twelve oclock of a Christ 
mos Ewe, to flad af this behef were correct, 
lie said that none of the animals thus as- 
sumed the attitade of devotion, however, 
excep at the two oldest o1]en, and that 
at ©\« y twelve oclock these tuo old 


lows went down upon ther knees and 
*‘oruel moan, Lke Christian crea 
tures The countryman solemnly assured 
the gentleman that this was a fact 
lu Yorkshire, it was anciently the cus- 
tom to dance in the charches on Christ 
mas Day, and the people of those days 
thought themselves just as good Christians 
as we think ourselves. Fancy bow it would 
seem to have @ jolly big dancing party 
tu achureh! There is a curious old poem 
which makes prophesies in rhyme, from 
the day of the week on whieh Christaias 
fella According to this old poem, we are 
to have a very stormy winter, this winter 
following the Christuns of 15/J 


male 


“Vt ¢ ovetemar Day « lnaretay be, 

\ we ‘ue ~~ a ven 

‘ “ be? 2h Weare & wea, 

And ante tem pretes etronge amd thycaec.” 


If the old rhyme had said ** A muddy 
wynter see shalle yee, it would have come 
uearer the truth, so far, for this winter. 

Boat whatever the historians may say re 
speciing the orga of Chrivntwas and its 
observapoes, one thing is certain, it is the 
giaddest, morriest time of the year for the 
dear litte children, and as euch, good 
frienda, let us keep 4 sacred forever and 
ever. They believe what we tell them, aud 
are happy and merry on that gled day, uf 
we make them so. Let us make the be 

| lowed litle opes bappy and merry. Let os 





' | 
The real date of the birth of Christ isa Sep eateien bon aloe 8 


not yet settled. Home contend that it must | 


by night, and at that time of year it tn so | 
cold in Judea that it would not have been | 


ceremonies —Koman, Prnidical | 
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little children, so that in 
years which are to come after 
| the Christman day of thetr childhood shall 
stand ont in their memory forever green, 
bright, warm and beautiful,—« summer 
| island in a wintry sea. Christmas comes 
| but once a r. Let as make the most of 
it for ourselves, that we may keep our own 
| hearts always young and tender. Finally, 
| good friends, readers of the lost, ome and 
all 


* (rad reat you, merry gentiemen, 


Z1G. 
Biographical Sketches. 
CHARLOTTE CUSHMAN. 
BY MAURIOE F. EGAN. 


There are many men, who three months 
ago were aa rich as Dives, clothed in purple 
aud fine linen, cowering to-day before ruin 
and poverty. The ould thonght them se- 
cnre, strong and firm, above the ordinary 
level of mankind ; bat the crisis came, and 
these demi-gods sunk, shrinking and dos- 
pairing, beneath the hock. 

Read of the suicides caused by the re- 
cent financial depression. Men should be 
made of sterner stuff than to flee, like 
cowards, from asea of troubles which ebbs 
an well as flows, 

Patience, perseverance and prayerful 
work oan do anything in this world, Taking 
the story of a woman's life, let us prove 
this briefly. 

More than forty and leas than seventy 
years ago, a little girl was born in Boston, 
This little girl was called Charlotte, and 
the name of her family was Cashman 

Early in life she learned what failure 
meant, for her father failed, and she loarned 
also how to bear that hardest of burdens 
Ke nteel poverty. 

Her mother worked and strugyled wo- 
manfally with eager hends, ready to prasp 
any opportunity of honest labor for ber 
children. Charlotte was of four children 
the eldest. Charlotte could sing a little ; 
tut this pift might be cultivated antil the 
virl ould teach others, the auxious mother 
thought. The Cashman family were glad 
to procure the necessaries of life, and a 
mnsic-teacher was a loxary, Bat Cbar- 
latte’s mother did not give ap her idea. 
She found ap acquaintance who offered to 
supply vooal instraction for the young girl. 
Charlotte studied and practived, Her voice 
oontained deep, rich topes. She might 


ding teacher, To become either she must 
work, and she worked anremittingly. Ble 
sang in a obvir, and ber first appoarance 
any stage was in the chorus of the 
Handel and Haydn Society. 

The operatic singers, Mi. and Mre 
Wood, appeared in Boston, Mra, Wood 
wanted a contralto, and she hoard of Shar 
lotte'4 rich, strong voiee The resalt was 
that the girl sang a duet with the prima 
donna, and made her debit in the ** Mar 
rieyo of Figaro.” Bhe did not sing in 
Opera, however, Lefore she had Kone 
through much apaxiety, and ber mother 
was forced to contract a debt in order to 
purchase the necessary dress 

She was now lnunche npon the tide of 
lyrical life. Artioled for three years to 
Maestro Maeoder, he taught her on con- 


allowed ber before the coming of Forrest. 


light lay a 
oat from dark valley of 
pense and disappointed hopes. 


adverse circumstances, America 


Kiddons and Kistori. 


CAVALRY SONG. 


BY EDMUND CLARENCE STEDMAN, 


(nur good steeds enoff the evening atr, 
(oar puleee with their parpose tingle ; 

‘Lhe toemen's fires are twir a there ; 
He leaps to ane aes sabres jingle | 


aut 
Bach carbine send ite whissing bal! ; 
Now cling! ciang ! forward ail, 
Into the Aight! 


Daah on beneath the emoking dome, 
Through level lightnings geltop nearer | 
One wok to Heaven! bo thoughts of home ; 

The guiduns that we bear are dearer ! 
Cnanost 
Cling! clang! forward all! 
Heaven help thoes whuec borses fall ! 
Cat left and right! 


They fee before our Gerce atteck t 
They fall, they spread in brokes surges | 
Now, comrades, bear our wounded baca, 
And leave the foeman to hie dirges! 
Weer! 
The bugles sound the ewilt recall ; 
Cling ! clang! backward all! 
Home, and goud-night! 


——_— 2 om 


OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELER. 


which had occurred 
family and the Briggs family in conse- 
quence of the similarity of their names 
and of their living next door to each other. 
There bas been wore trouble since then, 
Mrs. Biggs lost her oat the other day and 
she advertise’ for it, for she was very 
much attached to it and waa exceedingly 
anxious to recover it. On the day the ad- 
vertisement appeared there was a ring at 
Iirigge’s door-bell at daylight and when 
Briggs weut to the window he found a boy 
on the step with acat. The boy sail he 
| had found that gray cat that was adver- 
tived and be wanted the reward, A vivlent 
}altercation ensued, during which Briggs 
affirmed that he hadu't advertised for a cat 
aud any man who had done such a thing 
was a fool, Then be slammed the window 
down, and got into bed. Presently the bell 
rapg again. Lrigge looked out. It was a 
man with acat. He wanted the reward, 
and said be must have it at once or he 
would brain the cat on the spot. Briggs, 
in a towering rage, hurled some frightful 
epithets at him and retarned to bed. The 
bell rang fifteen or twenty times more 
during the sneceeding half hour, but 
riggs only Jay in bed and growled. Wien 
le arose to w ess for breakfast, there were 
at least fifty men, women and boys va the 
pavement with cata of all colors and com- 
tinations of colors. Briggs leaned out of 
the window and onlered the crowd to dis- 
perse, declaring that the next man who 
came to his frout door with # cat would be 
shot on the spot. The crowd yelled at 
him as he closed the sash, and then spat- 
tered mud all over the front of the bonse, 
after which a durcu us two of them Nang 
their cats over tle fence into the yard and 
left. When the morning paper came 
Briggs saw Mra. Biggs s advertisement and 
understood the cause of the trouble, HBo- 
fore nightfall two handred and {fifty calls 
were made at the Briggs’ mansion by per- 
sons who had cata, awd about half of them 
loft the cats anyhow when they foand that 
they conldn't gouge the reward oat of 
riggs. So at supper time cats were roost- 








dition of receiving half of all she carned 

Maeder's wife possessed a contralte voice, | 

and so be forced his pup! to sing soprane 

She did her boat to change her voioe—-and | 

broke tt. Her carecr as a Koger wes | 

ended. And this was the end of ber long, | 
oary struggle! 

She did not despair, however, aid tie 
manager of a New Orleans theatre was in | 
duced to give her a chance to play Lady 
Maceth 
ated no extraordinary sensation 
Dn welty was Pocessarv at New Orie ans, And 
the youry tragedionne soon found her oc- 
eupation gone, She applied to Hambiin, | 
of the Bowery theatre. Her feroe energy | 
and intensity electrifed the manager. He 
ebpaged ber ata salary of twenty-five dol 
lars » week for the first year. She was al- | 
lowed only four weeks in which to stady | 
the parte of hor repertoire, Two weeks 
1 i, She incurred a large debt to pay 
for hor wardrobe, Suddenly she was pros 
trated by fever. Half her time for prepa 


She played the part, but ore | 
Consent | 


ration was gone; bal mind asserted its 
Sway over matter, Dho ¢ ad play, and 
she did) play Prosperity dawued apon | 
her life, and did rot set-for one week. | 


At the end of that tine the Bowery suf 
fered the fate which Was common to thea 


tres forty years ago, and Miss Cashman » 
wardrobe vanished in empty sisoke 

SLe was uot crushed by this blow She 
oh tanedanengapement a? Diake ws Theatr 
i \ibany, « afterward at the l’ark 
bleatre, whore she piaved soubrettes ant 
tragic queens according to the will of the 


powers that were, 
Fortune began 
Miss Caoshmans life cannot fail to a 
mire toe osprit do corps she mantfests when 
any member of ber fauily ws concerned 
It was the same with Kachel, the 
Yrench actress, bat Miss Coshman hus no- 
thing in common with that wonderful tra- 
gedienne, except her genius and this 
oaprit de corps. | 
ins Cushiman’s sister came upon the | 
stage, and good parts were given her 
through Charlotte's injlience. But another 
lady, enpported by the inflaence of a New 
York juraalist, had these parts transferred 
to berseif. Charlotte threatened to give up 
her place, if thistransfer wereallowed. The 
joarmalist then threatewed Cuarlotte; bat 
she secured the assistance of another editor 
more powerfal than the first. This editor 
wrote ateliing article in ber faver. ‘That 
night she appeared as Lady Gay Spanker 
amid the applause of a crowded bouse. 
The two Coshmans coald well have cried, 
with the French soidiers at Orleans, ** La 
victoire est » nous '” | 
Miss Cashman played with Forrest's 
rival, Macready, in Vbiladelphia, New 
York, Boston and other places —graduady 
forming # setting of knowledge and expe- 
rience around the gew of ber genius. Sbe 
played Lady Macbeth, Gertrude in Ham- 
set, Equilia in Othello, Mra, Haller in the 
Stranger, and other characters in great 
plays 
She went to England. (ace there she 
watobed and waited for ber opportunity. | 
The London manager, Maddox, om oo 
that sbe should play Emilia, in 0) | 
on Forrest's She oo | 


to smile. la reading 


Oe ¢ 


wrewt 


| hand with his gan. 


ing by the dozen on the fence, fighting on 
the kitchen roof, yowling on the grass 
plat, tearing up and down the yard, and 
raising a din which was simply frightful 
to bear. ‘The Biggs’ got their cat ali right, 
aud they stood at the window and langhed 
al Griggs, who was runuing around trying to 
scary the cats ia his yard over into Biggs's 
yard, Briggs brought in a dog next day 


| and scattered them aroand the neighbor- 


hood, and now he is meditating revenge 
on Biggs. There will be blood spilled if 
those two families live near each other 
much longer 

We are sorry to learn from an emiuent 
French scientist that several hnge chasms 
recently discovered in the moon indicate 
that that planet is splitting in pieces. The 
French gentleman is not quite certain 
whether the fragmenta will remain in the 


| heavens and give us a dozen or two addi- | 


tional moons, or whether they will plange 
into the earth, break the crust of the globe 
aud let the lava and steam loose from the 
inside. Itis a great pity our French friend 
cannot give va exact information upon 
these points. If we are to have a lot more 
moons the alwanac makers ought to know 
it at onoe, and some arrangement iaust be 
mace for tides tifteen or twenty 
times a day instead of twice; while if the 
fragmeuts are coing (o hit the earth, suth- 
cicut warning shonid be given so that peo- 
ple will have time to pot up their ambrel- 
jas. A man wh in the way of a piece 

f falling: moon weihinga few billion tonsa, 


OV eT 


will be pretty certain tu be hart unless be | 


hes bis tubrella raised or a spiral apring 


in Lis bat with which to bounce the lnnar | 
For our part we 


fragment back again. 
hope to Lave the nivors stay in the heavens. 
It will be delightfal to have moonlight 


) every hight, anc sometimes to bave three 


or four moons scvoling through the azure 
vault at once 

We learn from an exchange that ‘‘a 
young man in Missouri while riding on 
horseback on Snuoday with a gun in his 
hand accidently shot himself in the lung.” 
There is evideutiy a very important leason 
conveyed by this catastrophe, a leason 
weieh should be laid to heart by every one, 
and which we hope will be deep!y impressed 
upon the minds of all who hear of the 
event. We admit at the outset that we do 
not know precisely what the lesson is. It 
may be a warning against carrying a gun 


when pistols and bows and arrows are so | 


cheap ; it may be a warning against riding 
on the back of a horse when there is plenty 
of room to sit on bis head ; or it may show 
the folly of a young man taking his lung 


| along with him when be has a gun, or the 


danger of carrying his lung in the same 
But no matier. It is 
there—the lesson is—-and persons who 
don't want to be shot through the lang in 
Missouri on Sanday with a gun, will heed 
aL 


—They have a woman in Toledo, it is 


| seid, who cannot speak without rhyming. 


In all ber conversation about the house 


Maddox dewurred; the actress insisted. 


it, She had bewn her way 

sickening sas- 
Had her courage not been too for 
not 
have been able to write ber name on tbe 
same scroll that holds the names of Rachel, 


We alluded last week to the diflicaltios 
between the Biggs 
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Finally he consented, and she as | It is, we suppose, something like this : 
Home f At the end of the fourth act, ber | «1: sous give me, Matiide, tern 
Seat ee Stat ete geese | © ade oe ee 
forth the path which led to the heights of | Or thie 

fame and fortane wes open to her. She... ; 

forced the world to acknow her gentes, | Lass, fo," cP eave and Pas 
There was still work before her, bat sun- | And do tt auieniy, too, 4° you bear! or else I'l 


punch yer head.” 
Or this 


call 


frizz your hair. 


This is all easy enongh. Bat 
woman wants to tell the hired 
up the coal scuttle, where is 

find a word to rhyme with “ 


—> 


she is attending to the ordinary duties of 
her household, must often be remarkable. 





“Jon, Johuny! i you wer ? penta 
I'l) Bog you til make you dance” 
Or thia— 
“A . you sre eating now your aft th 
bock wheat — 
The pext thing you'll be howling with « trightfa! 
stomach -ache.~ 
Or this— 


“ Louiaa, put your bustle op and get your weellen 
wi, 

And come with me to Ferguson's to make a little 

it makes no diMerence, my child, what bownet you 


may Wear, ' 
Bat for gracious pake, Loulea, take a com) and 


su the 
1 to bring 
to 


>” 





And if abe should have aion to di 


sesis and Loxodromics and i 
ism, bow is she go 
on those names? 
know. We are only certain of one thing ; 
that if the disease beoomes common amo: 


country. 


we are thi of translating. 
titled Koo Tswen Ohoo, and it is the natn. 
ral encyclopedia. It consists of 160,00 
volumes. e want to get out a pocket 
edition which will do for a holiday 
present. It will be a nice thing to send 
aronnd by the dray-load to a friend, and 
will farnish much amnsement and in. 
struction during the long winter evenings. 
A wan, indeed, may spend more than one 
evening over it, for the preface alone fills 
one bundred and ninety-four volumes, and 
en dou't get into the thick of the story 

ore you reach the seventy-five thou. 
sandth volume. It is a pleasant book for 
critios to review. They usually go crazy 
when they are abont one-fourth of the way 
through. 

One night last winter young Mallen of 
New Castle, who feared that the lady he 
loved was entertaining another admirer, 
determined to climb a tree in the yard 
from which he could see iuto the sitting- 
room in the second story, where the young 
woman was supposed to be, Jast as he got 
himself fixed in a comfortable position 
commanding the window, some one npon 
the inside palled the curtain down. Then 
Mullen made up his mind to descend. It 
was very dark, but jast as he began to 
slide down the trunk, Mallen heard a dog 
barking furiously beneath, and looking 
down he saw ahuge animal capering about 
apparently very eager to nip Mr. Mallen’s 
legs. Then Mallen suddenly climbed up 
the tree again, and endeavored to drive the 
dog off, but the more he spoke to the 
brante the more it danced around and 
barked. Then Mallen came down as low 
as he dared, and tried to coax the animal, 
bat this only made him hop about and 
how! more fariously than ever, So it be- 
came apparent that Mullen would have 
to spend the night in the tree. 
He fixed himself as comfortably as he conld 
in a crocch of the limbs, and kicked his 
legs and moved his arms to keep himself 
from freezing to death. Several times 
when he thought the dog was asleep he at- 
tempted to descend, bat each time the 
brate awoke and began to caper about. 
By the time daylight arrived Mallen was so 
benumbed with cold that he coald hardly 
use his hauds ; but as the sky grew brighter 
he leaned over to examine his persecutor, 
and to his amazement he found that it was 
his own dog, which, unknown to him, had 
followed him to the tree and had barked 
and capered only to express its delight at 
the prospect of Keatien coming down and 
gine home. The suddenness with which 

allen reached the ground is said to have 
been remarkable, and the language used 
by him bad. He bas some of the rheuma- 
tism which be got on that night in his 
bones yet. 


~Jones went out to the Deaf and Damb 
Asylam on Thursday to inspect the insti- 
tution. Upon entering he enoountered a 
man, evideutly an inmate, and he at once 
endeavored to explain to the man by mak- 

ing signs upon bis fingers that he wanted 
to look through the lees. The man also 
made signs which Jones could not com- 
prehend. Then Jones made other and 
more elaborate motions, which set the 
man at work with greater violeuce, and fur 
the next half honr they stood in the hall 
gesticulating and twisting their fingers 
without either being able to comprehend 
what the other meant. Finally, Jones be- 
came angry, and in an outburst of wrath 
exolaimed : 

* Oh, get ont, yon idiot, I'm tired of both- 
ering with you!” 

Thereupon the man said, ‘‘ That's jast 
what I was going to say about you.” 

“Ob, you can speak, can yoa? Then 
why in the thucder didu't yon say so and 
not keep me standing here motioning to 
you? I thonght you were deaf and dumb.” 

“And I thought you were,” said the 
man 

‘IT came bere to inspect the asylam,” 
said Jones, ‘‘ and I took you for a patient." 

“That's whatI came here for, and I 
| thought you were an attendant,” said the 
man. ‘ 

Here Jones and the man shook hands, 
and hunted upa genuine attendant aud 
| went away happy. After this Jones will 
jalways use his tongue first, no matter 
| where be is. 
| —Anu exchange says that when a man 
| named Brown undertook the other day to 
| expatiate upon the advantages of building 
India rabber ships, an old sailor exclaimed, 
|** No, no! It wall never do ; an India rub- 
| ber ship would rub out ail the lines of lati- 
| tade and longitude, to say nothing of the 
equator.” Of course this is a joke, bat we 
| have always contended that excellent re- 
sults would follow the use of India rubber 
| for the Some years ago we ex- 
| plained through the public press that if 
our war vessels were made of rubber we 
need spend nothing for powder. Suppose 
| for instance, a vessel sails in front of a 
| Caban fort, the enemy fires « ball at the 
| ship, the ball strikes the elastic side, re- 
| bounds, enters the fort and kills the men. 
| No doubt, under a heavy fire, the vessel 
| could demolish the fort and slay the enemy 
| by handreds without :iring a gun. In cases 
of collision at sea, too, vessels thas con- 
structed would ran into each other and 
simply bounce back and go ahead unhart. 
If such a ship should be thrown upon the 
shore violently, it woald rebound into deep 
| water and get away witbout hurting any- 





» | body, while if one of the sailors tumbled 


even in ber orders to her servant-girls, | from the mast-bead to the deck, he would 


she uses poetry as 
The rbyouw 


the vehicle of her orders. | 
mania seized her after a 


opening naent- | Severe fit of sickness, aud now she cannot | 
| decorate for these little ones beaatiful | ed on condition that one night should be | &*t md of it. 


merely bouace around for a ile, and 
finally settle down as as ever. re 
ought to bealaw f ding ships to be 


The effect of this, when | made of anything but rubber. 





with her busband such subjects as Eephy- 


to ring in rhymes 
We do not profess to 


American women, the men will leave ths 


—They have a little book in China which 
It is en. 
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OUR OPENING STORIES 


FOR 


THE NEW YEAR. 


‘We shall begin in the paper of the week 
after next (No. 25), a fascinating novelet 
of English life entitled 


The Ghost of Norman Park. 
OR, 
TWO WOMEN WRONGED. 


BY MARY ATHERSTONE BIRD; 


to be followed by the thrilling romance of 
Northern and of Tropical life— 


THE SEA OF FIRE; 


OR, 
ON THE BRINK OF A PRECIPICE. 
BY MAURICE F. EGAN. 


Also, by a new story from the pen of 
Burra Trornnver, whose late work, ‘* Jeastx 
Dare, The Conductor's Daughter,” excited 
mach interest by its strange plot and strik- 
ing incidents. His new serial will be en- 
titled 


HARD TIMES; 


On, 


THE REAL VICTIMS OF THE PANIC. 


A TALE OF THE WINTER OF 1873-74. 


It is scarcely necessary to state to those 
acquainted with Tux Post, that the best 
stories of Love, Adventure, and High and 
Low Life, in this country and in England, 
etc., to be found in any weekly paper, will 

PP in our col during the coming 
year. Our Letters, Miscellaneous Ar- 
ticles, etc., also will be of the highest cha- 





racter. 


A WOMAN'S VOW. 


BY MARY E. WOODSON. 





CHAPTER XXVUL 


TWO AFFAIRS OF HONOR FOB ONE DAY, 


It was still early when Templeton bade 
Violette Worthington good night, and saun- 
tered forth from the ing-bouse of 
Mrs, Primrose. 

Those who have engaged in a season's 
flirtation ‘‘ for the pastime of the thing,” 
often find that the pain of the ending will 
wear, when the little eostasies have in a 
measure grown threadbare, and the inevi- 
table farewell must be oo Perhaps 
Templeton's real feelings been as little 
enlisted as they we!l could be under the 
circumstances ; but he knew, on the other 
hand, that Le was loved—loved as only 
women of Violette Worthington’s stamp 
can leve—with blind devotion, unquestion- 
ing self-humiliation, utter submission, 
against every wish of ber own, beart, and 
the experience of the whole world, from 
the very reason that itis not “ first love’”— 
a mawkish sentimentality lavished upon 
the individual of the opposite sex, whether 
long, short, dark or fair, Falstaffian or 
*‘lean and hungry,” like Cassius, who 
makes eyes at us, and talks the unuttera- 
bie nonsense just at the proper time in our 
lives—and because it is given without hope. 
Lighter fancies she had had, wherein the 
froth of ber natare bad all eflervesced—may- 
hap deadening some of ita fire into bitter 
ashes; but the smothered flame fanned by 
&@ waster band into life again, burst be- 
yond all control, because she knew that for 
her there could be ‘* no hope,” as we bave 
said, 

It is only in a man’s early years that 
he defies every otber consideration but 
his own impulse, and she felt instinctively 
that Earle Templeton's wife, like Casar’s, 
mast ‘‘not only be innocent, but above 
suspicion.” Hence when she had said 
goud-bye that night, she believed that 
when his fvotsteps died away, she should 
never look upon his face again, unless by 
the merest chance ; and the unquestioning, 
speechless woe of face and eyes, had 
wrung his strong nature with a pang he 
should not soon forget, aud he was not in 
the best of hamor with himself or the 
world generally, when he had passed from 
her presence into the hushed quiet of the 


bt. 
= he reached the little gate a heavy 
hand was placed upon bis shoulder. th 
was a hand that bad in its touch something 
undisguisedly menacing, and he swung 
round fiercely. 
** Who gS ne i 
77 Geor, orthington 
“Ab, per coming out from the light, 
I did not recognize you. Ah, you going 
down street ?” * eine 
** Only a few paces with you. 
not a woud as well as a villain, Earle 





Tem . | 
“By heavens, (Creorge Ww ton, 
either epithet applied to me, would leave | 
you no option bat to try me on the former. 

** This is what I bad supposed, and there- | 
fore I defer settling with you until morn- | 
ing, in the assurance that you will be | 
found. A friend will wait on you at apy | 





tiqn was ar 

va cbambers adjoin my office.” | 
* So I have been informed.” | 
“Your tone and manner, Colonel Wor- 
i leave me no room to doubt the | 


thington, 
’ matare of that friend's visit,” replied Tem- | 


wo far as any one 
I, however, presume to 


= 


inquire into the cause ? 


“You may, 
dispense wi 
to answer superetogatory q 
bid you goed-night.” And Colonel Worth- 
ingten turmed op his beel and 
away 


“* It in this affair with Mies Worthington 
beyond all doabt,” thought Templeton, as 
was use. 


he too moved on. The 


F 


yet she should have known me better. 
j i His suspicions natarally 
adverted at once to Lieutenant Masters, 
the sickly young man who had once warned 
him to discontinue his attentions to Miss 
Worthington. 

** He is incapable of the clever counter- 
feit,” he mattered, ‘‘ but he has money at 
command, and accomplices could be readi- 
ly fonnd. What venom the wasp must bave 
too, that he would not only provoke « 
serious difficulty between the brother and 
myself, bat must endeavor to thwart me 
elsewhere. Would not he have desired 
though, that I should snoceed with Miss 
Alvarez? Yet, if Masters be ont of the 
question, who can it possibly be ?” 

Not once in all his speculations had that 
terrible vow of vengeance, under the lime- 
trees at W-——-, from the white lips of a 
broken-hearted woman, ocourred to him. 
Whenever the remembrance of Oarroll 
Tressylian came back to him, and when 
was it that it did not ?—there was a thrill 
of fierce satisfaction that he had done all 





in haman power to avenge him. After 
the self-destruction of the murderer, 
some very dab articles 


coupled with the recantation of Jones, had 
appeared in several papers, declaring that, 
after all, the affair was involved in inexpli- 
cable mystery, and that perhaps the one in- 
nocent man had suffered here; but they 
had made not the slightest impression 
upon him. And thus, completely in the 
dark as to who his enemy and tradacer 
could be, he wended his way through the 
streets of N , and into a coffee-room in 
quest of James Karryoourt, whom be munt 
ask to stand by him in the painfal affair of 
to-morrow. 

The young barrister, at his solicitation, 
joined him at a table, where they were to 
partake of refreshments, when they would 
adjourn to Templeton's rooms to arrange a 
little matter of business. 

While they sat sipping their coffee, and 
Barrycourt bad taken up a paper—for 
Templeton was rather more reserved than 
usual, a d y entered and took 
the seats jast to their left. ‘Templeton 
looked up and saw Sebastian Alvarez— his 
companion be did not know. 

The Spaniard instantly assumed a ammile 
of withering disdain, as he glanced around ; 
and Templeton, the better to command 
himself, took up paper also. He could 
not however, like his companion, fix hia 
attention upon the print. 

“ A striking face,” he beard the strauger 
say,in French. ‘“ Like those we see in 
the old Italian paintings. Vandyke redi- 
vivas.” 

‘And yet,” replied Sebastian Alvarez, 
slowly, and in a great deal louder tone 
than he was wont to speak, ‘it masks a4 
low and lying a nature as you ever read 
of. The fellow has won some sageietion 
for talent here; and would you think it, 
he had the unblashing cheek to palm him- 
self off on my father, in his ignorance of 
this swinish country and its people, asa 
person of noble connections and expecta- 
tions; when he comes from a stock of 
maorderers, thieves, and no one knows 
what. His name is Earle Templeton.” 

**Consummate liar and Pappy,” cried 
Templeton, swinging round like a pan- 
ther—all the dark, swift passion of his na- 
ture now thoroughly aroused—his eyes 
gieaming like sed. ‘no man ever conples 
Earle Templeton's name with so malicious 
a falsehood, and lives ;" and he flung his 
glove in the other's teeth. 

Barrycourt and the stranger had turned 
in amazement. 

**Fabla poco “y bien teneste han por al- 
guien,’* said Alvarez, in Spanish, as he 
rang the bell. ‘‘ My father employed that 
fellow in some low business, and | had oc- 
casion to warn bim that he was inclined to 
display a temper and an obstinacy which 
but two classes of beings are ever allowed 
to indulge in with impunity—a gentieman 
anda donkey. Ashe is not a gentloman, 
you see he mast be the donkey. Here, 
waiter’—as an attendant appeared —*‘* there 





| 
} 
} 
aestions, I will | 





isa glove, I think. Throw it on the dung- 
hill; and another time be cautious how 
you pat gentlomen into 4 menagerie,” and 
be prepared to saunter out. 

With a sudden movement Templeton 
rowe to his feet, and stood before him--a | 
righteous indignation flushing his face, 
and fire darting from his eyes. 

“Even though Nina Alvarez has pro- | 
mised to become my wife, I cannot submit 
to coarse drunken insult for the sake of her 
love. You are ber brother; and as such 
ought to be a gentieman. Deny it as you 
will—throngh cowardice, or 1 know not 
what—you can not take from me that title. 
Ali N will corroborate my claims to it. 
If you refuse to accept my challenge, when 
you can have no grounds for doing so, I 
shall try my cane across your shoulders, 
and then kick you into the street. 

** It was not enough for you to lie tu wy 
father, but you wust lie about my sister,’ 
said Alvarez, fiercely, putting his band 
to his pocket. ‘* Shall I shoot you like the 
dog you are?” 

“Stop! 

The single word was hissed on the air 
like a bullet. 

‘*Draw your baud bat one inch from 
your breast, and I shoot you where yon | 
stand. Will you give me satisfaction, asa | 
gentleman sbould /" 

** To another ge: tieman—no.” 

* Let me tell you of our law. Were you 
to shoot me here—which I bave no inten- | 
tion you sball do, you would be hung | 
for murder; you w not like that. You 
know well eno 
bot only a gentleman, bat a gentleman 
of position. Ido not wish to condescend 
to an eating-house brawl; and you sbould 
not.’ 

“You are then ambilious to die as a | 
gentleman *” | 

“I wball never die otherwise, 
Spaziard.” 

“Well,” replied Alvarez, with still a re- 
markable show of cvolness, ** it bas been | 
a characteristic of wy race to delight in 
bestowing princely favors. I bave half « 


| 


| mind to gratify you.’ 


** Your life will be the forfeit if you do 
not.” 


* Eb bien, what brates these Enylish are. 
So I must shoot you?” 


“Or I you.” 
“Ab!” he cried, airily. 


* Speak little and well, and people will mistake 
yo tor somebody. 


| bed in g 
** Monsieur | girl before 
| “And I too can swear jo the truth of | 





gentilhomme. 


land in twenty-foer hours. When shall it 
be?” 


**To-morrow at ten,” replied Templeton, 
who had recovered all his composure, ‘I 
bave an t earlier.” 

“I sball Where?" 

“On the beach where we first met.” 

“At ten, then, be it. And as I am 
counted the best shot in Europe, I would 
advise you to say your prayers to-night.” 
With that he took the arm of Monsieur de 
Balzac, and strolied out as thoagh be had 
just transacted the business arrangements 
for some pl © ex " 

Tem likewise soon tarned home- 
ward with Barryooart. The surprise of the 
latter may be imagined at the double ar- 
rangewent of his friend. 

*Jnst Heaven!" he cried, ‘ must you 
twice offer yourself as the victim of so foal 
a conspiracy? Who is it, in God's name, 
that has done this devil's work? Were I 
you, | would turn heaven and earth to dis- 
cover the author of those letters, and 
bring him to punishment. I should never 
have dreamed but that Mias Worthington's 
visit of yesterday was of her own accord, 
orat your solicitation.” 

** Nor would her brother,” replied Tem 
pleton. ‘The thought of death is not 
more inviting to me than to most other 
men; but I could net bave done other- 
wise. Bat should I survive and oould be 
possessed of millions in bank, I would 
cheerfully lose it all, through a forgery, to 
be able to come ap, at last, with the man 
who can thus imitate my writing, and so 
stab me in the dark.” 

He found aservant waiting at hia door 
with a note. Harryoourt noticed that for 
the first time his hand trembled as he ap- 

ed the light. The note was in the 
handwriting of Nina Alvarez, and ran 
thas: 


“If you ever imagined that yon had won 
my regard, pray do not longer indalge such 
a fancy. Whatever may have existed in 
the past, henooforth I sball regard you 
with loathing, and shall avoid you as 1 
would a venomous reptile. ‘To-morrow I 
hope to leave England, with all its associ- 
ations of you, far behind me forever. 

“Nina Arvaurz.” 





Templeton crashed the note in his band 
as thongh it had been a wasp that bad 
stung bim, and hurled it into the fire, He 
passed the greater part of the night in 
writing and in arranging his papers. 


CHAPTER XNXI\. 


A WOUND IN THE LEFT ARMY 
ON THE Blani, 


At sunrise Colonel Worthington's friend, 
Captain Neeson, presented himeelf at 
Karle Templeton'’s door, James arry- 
court received him with formal courtesy, 
and the prelimiparies were soon arranged, 

For the first affair, an open fleld a mile 
from town was selected, and at seven 
ociock Templeton drove thither in a oar- 
riage, accompanied by Barrycourt and a 
surgeon. 

They found Coionel Worthington, with 
hia friends, already on the ground 

‘* Is there no chance for an acoummoda- 
tion ’" asked Barryoourt 

** None,” was the determined reply. And 
the distance was measured oil. 

Templeton was, as usual, very pale, but 
not a muscle of bis face was seen to move. 
Colonel Worthington’s brows were bent in 
a severe frown. 

@The two men were placed opposite vach 
other and the signal arranged. 

*One! ‘Two! Three!’ 

As the last number wax pronounced, a 
simultaneous report rang through the air 
The momentary mist broke away, and 
Colonel Worthington was seen standing 
erect and composed. Templeton’s left 
arm had fallen to hia side, and the blood 
was flowing from bia sleeve. The sargeou 
hastened to bis side. 

* Yon are wounded, Mr. ‘lemwpleton.” 

** Yeu, bat I think not severely, You 
may stop this blood, however, before we 
proceed,” 

He bad fired in the air. 

The sargeon tore open his sleeve, and 
hastened tu lave and bind ap the wound. 

**Most mon would bave fainted under 
that,” be said, stepping beck with the other 
parties. 

Captain Neeson now advanced, 

** Colonel Worthington warned bis adver 
sary vot to fire in the air again. He him 
self would endeavor tu take more effvctive 
aim than before.” 

**] shall bo ready,’ answered Temple 
ton, setting bis teeth. He had thonght in 
tie wtart that be might honorably escape a 
difficnity with the brother of Nina Alva 
rez by death. Now, this man’s ol stinecy 
augered bim, and again the signal was 


4ND A BLOW 


wiven. 
“One! Two! 
*“ Btop ' in (rods bame, atop’ . 


Every wan there looked back in aster 


ishonent in the direction from whenes th 
sound bad come, aud beheld Violetu 
Wortbiugton, as sho sprang yuickiy for 


ward, and placed Lerself between the cum 
batan ta. 

** Brother: cried, with 
bands, ** soul nie, if you wil, I may a 
serve it; batdo uot Larm one bair of Karl 
1 em pleton lhcad. He han reseued me 


ale 


from the perilous golf that was yawning | 


before me, and ia, in COL Mer Ue Loe, the 
proserver of your honor 
** Peace, infatuated girl, and out of my 


way, exclaimed her brother indiynantiy, 


| ‘or you may indeed tempt me to a mort 


upnuataral deed. Have you be shame, that 
you must needs expose yourself Lere ¢ 

** No shame that could be so yreat as to 
make me sacrifice an innocent life to 
screen it, she answered boldly. ‘ Nay, 
you shall listen to we. Cientlemen, | ap 
peal to you all to hear. ‘This affair in all 
cruel, cruel mistake. I au not here to give 
an account of my sections they Lave beeu 


, ae I maid, that I am | imprudent enough, | dare say; but there is | 


no man living whe could have bad so great 
an influence for good over me as the one 


whose life my brother now is necking. A, 


woman bas ouly now left mea strange wo 
man, with « darkly beautiful but revengeful 
face, who warned we of this enyagemest, 


Sir | and told me that she bad planned it frou | 


motives of revenge. It was she who sent we 
yesterday eve a forged uote, which induce! 
mé, most thoughilessly, to seek Mr. Tew- 
pleton's office; and it was sabe who im- 
formed my brother of it from the same 
dark motive, that the noise of this scaudal 
might spread abroad and injare Mr. ‘lew- 
pleton elsewhere. This I swear, as I Lope 
for wercy in the world w come. 

There was not one beart there bat throl,- 


them. 





what she affirms,’ said James Karryovurt, 
advancing, ‘‘ that the note Miss Worthing- 


tom receive!, purporting to be from my | after them. Tt wae rather a 
xed e 


uplifted | 


for the beaatiful | 


wee 
Colonel Worthington bung bis head in 
silence. 


“this affair 

and separate. Mr. 

has done all that « 

mareb in an bear.” 
Colonel Worthington thas appealed to, 


"Tet bave wronged os. Mr. Templeton, 
I ean only pray yoar veneas, and beg 
of all here, for sake of this onfortunate 


girl, that the effair may be hashed as 
speedily aa possible. 
your distant home I trust you will remem 
ber the | Mr. T leton bas wo kind. 
ly taught you, and for the futare be more 
cautions in your P 

He drow her arm throtgh bis. A single 
sob broke from her lipa aa she drow her 
veil over her face, and tarned away. Her 





and, entering himeelf, gave order: to the 
driver, and was borne quickly out of sight. 

** Au heroile, if orring woman,” said the 
doctor, looking after them. ‘‘ But, Mr 
Templeton, come, you mast drive quickly 
matter. You will neod further attention, 
rooma, he commanded him to seek his 
bed. 

**My friend,” said the latter, with one 
of his icy, impenetrable amiles, ‘I bave 
another engagement in an hour ;" and he 
briefly narrated hia difioulty with the 
Spaniard. 

“Pat it off,” said the surgeon, coolly. 
**One wound at a time may, perhaps, be 
better.” 

“On the approaching oooasien I may 
inflict one,” anewered Templeton, frown 
ing darkly. 

‘letter for that, then, a week from 
now.” 

**Impomible, my dear doctor,” replied 
Earle. ‘ The party will leave the country 
this evening.” 

More coffee was drank, and a little later 
he had descended to the street again, and 
was proparing to enter his carriage, when 
he felt himself detained, and tarning, saw 
au officer of police at bis ride, 

** What is it?” 

** You are under arrest.” 

** For what?” 

It was soon explained. Information had 
been lodged before the authorities of a 
contemplated duel betweon Earle Temple- 
ton, bariinter-atlaw, and some party or 
parties unknown, and he must appear be 
fore the mayor, to be bound over to keep 
the peace. Secretly goaded both by his 
fierce temper and the wound he had ro 
ceived, never perhaps did a man of his 
unflinching notions of honor so long to 
defy justice, bat it was of no avail. 

“For God's gake, Barryouvart,” he 
whispered, ** see that imperiour, insolent 
foreigner, and explain to bim my s#itaa 
tion. I should go mad else.” 

Ilias own knowledye of law and ita quib- 
bles could aveil bim nothing. He was 
solemnly sworn ‘‘to abatain save under 
conditions allowed from attempting to 
strike, bruise or beat, or to nse fire arma 
with intent to woand or killany individual 
whatsoover, for the space of twelve 
months,” and required to give bond and 
seourity for the #amo. 

Worn and worried to no small extent, it 
was & late hour when he was permitted to 
quit the town-hall of justice, and turn 
homeward, ‘'A dark-oyed woman,” he 
rapeated, wonderingly, remembering the 
words of Violette Worthington that morn. 
ing. ‘Who, in heaven's name, oan she 
be, and what is her mvutive?” Lost in 
vague and remote speculations, be had 
turned gown a quiet street, and was pur- 
suing Lia way across an open rquare, when 
| several horsemen were to be seen turnin 
| the corner, and making directly towar 
him. He did not turn aside, for he had 
soarceiy soon them, when one of the party 
dashed up so clowe to him, that he lifted 
j bis dark eyes sternly, under the im- 
pression that the intruder, whoever he 
night be, bad designed him as the object 
of some drunken prank, 

Jt was bebastian Alvarez. 

‘ho, be said, * you did tarn coward, 
and set the authorities to interfere, I 
thonght you would repent. 

Karle Templeton’s voice wan the calmer 
of the two uow, but his teeth were net 
like those of @ uastifl, 

* And again you lie. I would givo half 
my life to chastise you a4 you deserve, 
though once this morning, for her sake, of 
whom you are ko unmindfal, | would bave 
spared you,’ 

* You dare still to speak of her, 
the Spaniard, hotly 

* Do pot goad a man whore hands are 
tied, replied Lompletun, 
he may prove to you that be oan dare to a 
in Goda 





cried 


wtili greater extent. Hide on, 
name. Law in no homer to beouk your 
Insolence, hur yelin any condition to rr 
mental 

* "Then I obey you,” said the Spaniard, 
rimny suddenly m hie stirrups, “bat I 


| Will leave you this ty remind you that you 


| Lave cresmed the path of an Alvarez, and 
lin cidtop- whip, Lifted in the «ir, we 
descendiny rapidly, when Len pieton tarn 
ed with ihe spring of # lion nod received 
the blow across bin Coat sieove Lhe wtiny 
of the lash was searevly fell, but the a 
sult wes so maddeniny, Uiat there is ne 
doubt Lat that be weauld have von the 
Specart a mark be would bave borne to 
Lin yiave, despite the fact that hin left 
baud wae powerless, Lau not Alvarez it 
stantly wet apars to bia horse, and thus 


eluded hin clateh. When ‘Jempletou re 
covered bia vimion, for he waa temlly for 
the moment bDiinded by parson, the horn 
men were out of might lheugh he were 
thrice my own brother, he should die for 
that le hisved, and then he moved on 
Any one Wo have met him ten minutes 
| later would have supposed that he was 
| taking « pleasant stroll, for the wore diver 
}mun afflurded in # casual survey of the 
streets and their people 
| A few hours later he was down at the 
wharf amid » crowd of spectators, all 
waiting lo nee the wleamer *' Lady Alice 
| leave the port. Not one of those idle 
gazers neomed to be mure listlons or to 
have lees purpose than he, as he slood 
looking vat ou the broad expanse of waterr. 
Men and women, as they passed to aud 
fro, looked at hia with carivus eyes, buted 
the proud beauty of bis face aud form, 
wondered what could bave bappened that 
be wore ove arm bandayed across bis 
| breast, and tarned away to have that coai- 
tenance baant them fur hours, with va: 
speculations as tw hin ol ject there, and his 
general pursuits in life. 
| A nomber of persons embarking for 
| foreign ports bad gone on an hour ago, 
| taken the Lest seats, aud made themselves 
| generally comfortable Isut there are 
| people who always will be late, and acoord- 
ingly bo one was astonished, even after 
the first signal-beil bad rang from the 
| ** Lady Alice,” to see several cabs dash ap 
to the wharf, aud the meu pitch them 
| selves frantically out, and begin to suateb 
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good thing to 

the amiling spectators 
There was one carriage, however, em 
bossed with a flaming coat of arms, with 


**Come, gentlemen,” said his second, | driver and footmen tn livery for whom | 
rectified, nothing re-| there was nosmile The few persona be 
mains to be done but for usto shake hands | tween them and the water's edge made! had been left to aid the 


ee ea an | enna. t get out of the sue, wile These ot 
geatioman conld do. | a safe eraned their necks and 
And, Colonel, the army will be on the | looted sagerty to catch but one glimpes | hands as tenderly as 


| 
| 
Violette, come ; in | 


of 


these distinguished personages. A 


eo handeomely dreaned, 
proudly. Then an 
the father “me 
& gracefal, veiled lady. 

The yoong dy and the ad geationas 
4q ly into the boat; young 

man remaining to look after the baggage 
While he stood hastily giving directions, 


| some one torched him on the arm. 


| 


home, ere the anthoritios get wind of the | long into the sea. 





warbliply, “or | 


| babies, band-bozes and women poell-well , 








* A word before leave.” 
He swong roand quickly and beheld 
Earle Templeton placid and smiling at hia 


brother hastily placed her in the carriage, | aide 


The young man referred to was, of 

course, Seba-tian Alvarez 
** What would new?" 
** Tam boand by a pl 


, and my word 
my bond, or I shoald 


row you head. 
In one , how. 
ever, I shall be free; and at end of 


in 


too, at once.” Seeing Templeton to his | that time I shall find you, thoagh you were 


at the antipodes.” 

** In the heat of this morning I 
did you a wrong. You have some bull. dog 
courage, bat you wore bound, and I was 
sorry afterward. Now I promise yon, that 
thongh at the antipodes indeed I will tarn 
oo back to meet you. Will that saf 

oo?” 


“In part. To-day in Friday—the third 
of May.” 
**On Saturday, the third of May, in the 
coming year, we must meet.” 
** Where?” 
** That is for you to say.” 
** Hy tne code of honor 
“Then I will appoint. 


I ahall be in 


Paris, You will be there also, and my ad. 
dress through the post office will reach 
you?” 

** You.” 


** Then at twelve o'clook I shall be free. 
At one I shall expect your friend.” 

“If Tam living you shall not be disap 

inted. There in my card.” Hoe banded 

im a bit of pearl paper emblazoned with 
gilt letters, from a jeweled card-oase, and 
turning quickly, hurried over the pontoon 
to the veanel. 

No one had observed this brief dialogue, 
or would have dreamed, from the counte 
nance of either, that they had not parted 
on the moat amioable terma 


OHAPTER XXX, 
GEORGE OMKATER 4 FRIENDA, 

Dr, Chester had not forgotten all the 
dotios of life, when it seemed to him that 
every ploasure was dead. The night that 
Ijlian ‘Thornton's note had come, tellin 
him of her marriage with another, an 
that other Lowia Hartman, whom he had 
every reason to mistrust and deapine, he 
had indeed abandoned himaelf to a grief 
that had alarmed the other members of 
the household for his sake. But in the 
morning be had risen ap calm and patient, 
and resolved to resoue ber still, though it 
should be the last aot of his life. 

** He has deceived Ver,” be said over and 
over again, ‘‘and even in ber state of 
mind she would abbor him if she knew all, 
and would come back to ua.” 

He had no thought of hor, as the old 
love, from that day till the ond of his life. 
Ile was persuaded that ber reason had 
been subverted, and that she was tho vic 
tim of a wicked conspiracy from begin. 
ning to end, ‘The villain who had enticed 
her from her friends would soon weary of 
her, and might become oruel, even brutal 
in bis treatment of ber. His only hope 
was to rosone ber if in danger, and restore 
hor to those whose natural aflections could 
be trusted. 

He had had a long interview with Mra. 
Thoraton, and she had at last emeryed 
from her room, her face flashed and 
strangely excited, and bad thrown her 
arma about Mary's neok in a passion of 
weeping, and the tears had seemed to 
spring from a source of sincere congrata 
lation. ‘The one maid-servant who cawe 
every worning, louking in jast then, with 
drew unobserved 

She was very certain ‘that the dootor 
and Mins Mary were going to make a mateh 
now. 

Mrs. ‘Thornton, the elder, had weepingly 
coumunicated to Dr. UOhester some oir 
comatances that had given bim an insight 
into Lilian motives of action, convincing 
Lim more than ever that she had not been 
entirely sane since her brother's death 
avd with this clue he had secretly set to 
work 

Several circumatances, however, had 
conspired to delay bim fatally. One was 
that old Mesa. Thornton had been saddeuly 
seized wilh « dangerous epidemia, and 
from the ftiewt bad manifested aymptous 


fan aypravated kind, Abandoning every 


viLer pauent, be bad watched at her wide 
nivlt and day, with the briefest intervals 
of rent, for four loug weeks 

At the end of that time she died 


A fow days iater Mary Thornton had left 
hin house, lo return in a abort tine 


people seid as bin wife, Laut she did not 
coue beck at al! Wien questioned, be 
aniwered simply that «he would make ber 
howe for the futare with some frends at 
a dintance 

Aud now be waa oulirely alone Ho Lad 
never, however, fur oboe mumeut furgut 
ten Laliao Tboriten 


Sumetimes thoeagh he, too, could have 
no preat fancy for Earle Templeton, he Lad 
ar ypped intu the cffeoe of the latter, on 
ube pretext of auotuer, bat be Lad been 
chilled by the renerve of the lawyer, aud 


Leheving that it would be imposible for | 


him to disouver anything there, he Lad 
dincontinued bin visitas. 
Lad poue away, Lowis Hartman had look 
ed down apon him from the steps above, 
whither be Lad gone to fete away the 
troublesome old vayrant, calling herself 
Airs North, 

liad Dr. Cuonter stood beside Earle 
Templeton at the wharf on the evening 
the Lady Alice bad sailed, be might Lave 
oon Lewis Hartman, Lilian and Mra 
North, how eutirely aud 
bearing berelf in a haulevme vutht like 
mows oli dowayer, taking passage for 
furewgn parle 
bedside of a pationt 

Ou the day of Mra. Tuoruton « barial 
he had been stmmoned by « iad to visit 
the daugiter of & poor widow, who hal 
rimittien wilh the same malarious 


mober, 


brea 
fever. 

lie widows name Lad been given as 
Mrs. Weston 

Hie foand ber with « family of five eli! 
dren in two amall yarrot rooms, cleanly 
swept and dusted, Lut destitute of all fur 
uiture exoept two straw beds, an unvar 
ished pine table, and three vld ehairs, 

“We bad sold what we covuld to buy 
medicine, hoping to keep down the fever 
frum the start, bul luey ere sv Ll we were 


the 


‘Lue last time he | 


rea: y | 


but De. Cluester was at the | 


for yon,” sald the " 
Bhe wanted him to 


| Dowd to send 
y 

from the beginning thet he could 

have no hope of being pad for hia serviow. 


a 
down with the fever —the 


| been sent for him. 
Dr. Cheater took ap 


bed they been 


“You believe, then, that there is?” seid 
the womas. “My own sufferings have 


been so great that I have — 

‘*My path throngh life has been 
rone-strewn,” answered the dootor, evenly ; 
**bat | have never had a donbt.” 

The strong heart and brave life had 
proved this, 

lncile was an interesting child, She 
was ton years of age. Nhe knew what this 
good doctor had done for them ; and 
whe was nite well, she did not forget him. 
Often when he came back to his 
evenings be would find a freah rose in 
little earthen flower-pot her own hands 
had placed apon the mantel, He valued 
this cheap, ansightly toy far more than if 
it had been of rarest Bohemian workman 
ship. The wealthy of their abundance 
might have given and forgot, bat this 
proved to him that he was still tenderly 
remembered by gratefal hearts. It was 
the one link that now boand him to the 
nootal world. 

The spring passed away, however, and 
with it the flowers, The little girl came 
no more, At first he mised these mute 
evidences of her oo; but after a little 
he had d re ber them. He 
had, nevertheless, sent Luoile to a sebool, 
and secured the oldest boy a place in a 
printing office. The you was atill 
delicate, Mra. Weston took in sewing 
from a tailor. 

The autamn, with its sad remembrances, 
oame in, and autamn sickened into 
bleak, desvlate winter. On the 24th of 
December, Dr. Cheater for onoe 
oast down and even moody. He retarned 
to his room at an early hour, com 
of a , and determined not to go 
out again unless in « vase of absolute 
hooeannity. 

Sitting with his elbows upon the table, 
hia brow clouded with thought, he heard a 
knock at hia door with positive regret. It 
was bitterly cold ont of doora, and had 
ooniine to snow 

In response to his invitation, not given 
in his usaal cheerfal tone, a little girl en- 
tored and greeted him binshingly. Nhe 
was plainly clad, and the mantle about her 
shoulders was white with the falling anow. 
At firet he did not recognize her; but she 
looked up at him and amiled -he had not 
forgotten that. It was Lucile Weston. 

lie held out his hand kindly. It had 
been a yood many months since he had 
ween ber, and in tho meantime she had 
changed mach. Her cheeks bad filled vat, 
and the roses had come back to them ; bat 
there was still the same open and straight 
forward look the same mouth, rippliag 
with dimples at every word, as though to 
claim hin aympathy the same voloe, ex 
promive of a f-timtd, yet undinguinod 
affection. 

Iie look her w the hearth, brushed off 
the snow from her cape and booed, and 
placed her in « chair that was nearest the 
fire. Nhe was vota bit ould. Her tender 
child's heart had kept her warm. 

No one was sick. She had only come to 
Dong bins @ litte Christians preseut from 
mauin aud herself, Child like, abe ex 
liubited her own gift Grat, because her 
heart hed been most set upon that. Bhe 
drew from beneath her cloak another larger 
pot, with « little frayrant yeraniam 

1 wae alovomt afraid to bring it oul Unie 
| evening, nble faltered, with pretty blushes, 


i 








it wan av oold, but IT did pot let the 

j mir wot tu it, and Lf theaght how bright i 
soull look jast here, you see, by your 
Aid with ber littl nuuab fhayers 


placed it on @ lodge just 


| window 


volt down aud 

vod the Venetian blind. 

lr, Coentor raced the tewer tenderly 
ter Lin lips 

* Where did you get this, litth 

Ob, @ long tia ayo @ little girl at the 
jechoul bad ove just as large as luis, and 
jwhen I helped her with ber lessons, she 
weve moe tiny sprig. | planted it mynelf 
It belonged entirely to we, and [ sand I 
would raise it for you. Ouoe I thought it 
would die, and | cried over it so much, 
It 


tusmtun maid my tears bad revived it 
came out again then, and now it is yours 
** My own toars shall freshen it should it 
| wither again, Lucile, he replied, softly 
1**} shell wateh it with care. Yon sould 
|nothave given me anything that I would 
prize so iach.’ 
The chiid was richly repaid. She then 
| gave her mothers present. A pair of slip 
pers, rehly embroidered on velvet, and 
j lined with fur. No cordoumer de Paris 
j hud ever wrouyht 4 more finished piece of 
workmanship, yet the woman bad made 
| Sra of some scraps the tauder had piven 
her It was a haudsome present, but be 
valued the childs fuwer more highly. He 
jmade Lucile mat down beside him, sud 
began lo question ber with « lylit beart 
Her repties at first wore brief, but very 
noun the tables were turued, and it was Lis 
part of the dialogue to iuterrapt ber with 
nuoit parentheses, She was fast learuiuy 
tle help her muther of evenings. biward 
eull worked with the printer, and they 
would du very well if i. were uot for their 
| Clothes, which would wear out, aud ther 
appetites, which never failed. luen, tov, 
} there were liy&ts aud wood that cost so 
}maokh. ‘Lhe old treplave in their roows 
was wo large that a uice Ore like his would 
soarcely make any wore show io it than a 


| matoh, 
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Chester | death, bal the voles, even now, had all deys-—well, I can scarcely realize it any , and saw that be was not handsome | more | jaeket postil veined 
both | the old, soft wi music of ber girlish more than you, for the docters have kept in the general scceptation of the term. | teach it to me.” aap h Ry me FT wi 
ge, be went days, and it emote m to the heart. P it from me nearly all the while, becease | But be had beatiful eyes, she concluded, “ Alice!” be rose suddenly from the ** Perhaps there are some travellers,” she 
Then be | ** Karle!" she murmured again. “Ab! wasso weak. Now, Harle, it seome like « as be lifted them to hers for e moment, and plane and tosh her bende & bie. Her said, rising and wrapping her sbaw! about 
@ wane 7008 | gue asd Sano! I knew you would come. cruel thing for a dying child to sey of «| they made up fully for the beacty his fea- Gattered like « bird's. It told her ber. “Bome one from America, like 
te be | Pape-—dear, will you leave the room, and t, bot I do sot want my to ay Ty = what was ’ enough. I will go down and see.” 
later | take them ell cat? I want to talk to bim ~ > We know how all feeling, ‘* Me 't the least bit like what I ex- Alen ap deting, bes Gp Wilts wis It was twilight when she had clambered 
them , slone - just efew moments, you know. be blunted, aad bow worldly be Sy), ye 4- ** Not the very | you what I te make #7?" His voice | down the rocks and reached the 
chil. | There can be nothing wrong in that now.” would make her. | heave told him eo in all ; bet I hes nice was low and tender, and his face wes trans. She entered the ina, and in 
and| Oh, ne! nothing wrong now of ever. | kindness, though I hope my ead fate may all, don't you ?” figured by that sweet, greve smile of hia. | hall to listen to the piano in one little 
more. soften bis heart. Ho, Earle, I bave left it “ Yea, quite,” anewered Alice, and then | “ Did you understand it, Alice?” lor. It was the first time that she had 
bi The hard, worldly heart of the old man in writing, and be knows it, thet I want Mr. Green, who sang tenor, introduced “I think I did,” she anewered . Seond 0 clase chohetitemines. 
he | wae melted now, aad he went out with » you to have entire control of her, from the | ber to Mr. Leith, ber as “the and lifted her eyes shyly to his for a mo- | There was something in the spell of the 
on; the boys might be more curious, so he | choking sob, beckoning the attendants to day she ie six years old. You must bring best sopranc in John's.” Of course, | ment. | masic and the moonlight which held ber 
hastened to have « beeutifel Christmes | follcw. e | ber ap, and beve ber educated, and let her « modest lady, Alice blushed, | ‘“‘ And may I hope?” His face and voice | there. She could not see the player for the 
tree, bearing ter cach, bovnghs ‘Ob! apeak to me, Earle, ~ yy tt a 9 7 - sod ‘the new organist uve her «very were full of eagerness. “ Do you love me, | room was full of shadows, bat, whoever it 
up, and im the best light of gras, semen. nee, SS Gn © Geet | Biaey ve her to some trae man who earnest glance of admiration; which was | Alice?” was, be knew how to get at the soul of the 
lamp upon the table. He added fagote to | left to me now. Let me but hear loves ber, and whom she loves. You will no more than many of the St. John's; For anewer she gave him « smile that piano, and so she stood and listened. 
the Gre until there was great roaring | you call my name-—-es you used to do? promise me thie, Karle? | young men bed done, for Alice was one of told bim what no words could have done, | Suddenly the music changed and Alice's 
blase, and then he oat to send the | Me stood with f arma, looking ** Ot, Florence, yes |” | the stare of St. John's arietocrscy, and | a glad, bright amile that wae only a re- | heart gave a'great leap, and then stood still. 
children beck. They arose quickly, prat-| down at her. The stern armor which he ** He would have wished it so, I know.” | face like bers was sure to call forth admi- | ficction from the sunshine in ber heart, That melody ! She bad beard it before 
— = the while, open their had pat on had not yet been pierced, even she went on, fainter and fainter. ‘‘ He | ration wherever it was seen. A true, pure | and be understood ber. and she could never forget it. Never! It 
's door © go and stopped in by the sword of Deesth before him. | used to talk so much about you, Earle, face it was, with a clear beanty in it, likes “God bless darling,” be said ten- | was the same beantifal story she had list- 
Lreathless astonishment. | ** That is changed, too, Mra. Tressylian,” without dreaming how every word found star's cop, ent her. ened to years ago, beyond the sea, onl 
At sight of the glowing fire and the bees. he said. an echo in my beart. | am so glad he never The church was filling rapidly, and the hen Leith stood before Mr. Cramer now there was an undertone of ; 
tiful evergreen glittering with bon bons and Even in her on weakness she lifted guessed. He was best friend organist began a volantary. A ripple of | and told him that he loved his da ter, sadness and sorrow ranning th it that 
toys, they drew beck balf-frightened, e1- | the little wazen da deprecating|y. “IT know. Oh, God! I know.” pleased surprise ran over the cong | the old man heard him through in si oe, told of a ing and pain which would 
** De not--ah, do pot call me that. “Thea you will promise me again to as he strock the opening chords. It was | bat his face was purple with passion not be It was as if the player told 


to bebeld Bante Claus face to face 
dr. Chester, however, ie standing bebind 


them-.and in a momeect Lacile compre- | for the ove hour of life that is left to me.” derly 7” | There was something about it that indi- 
bends all = The three rusb in aod are half “The Florence of old!" he repeated, “I promise,” be still sobbed, for his | cated a thorough comprebension of what | presumption, the impudence, sir, to ask 
frantic with eestasies and thanks. | bitterly, “‘ How can you ask that, when strong nature was the weaker of the two he was doing, and that be had put himself my consent to your marriage with my 
Resides the confections, that will last, you know that she died to me forever vow, ‘and may Heaven jadge me as | | into the spirit which the piece demanded | da 
them for a week, there are clothes foreach | more than « year ago in the church at, shall endeavor to perform my duty faith. | to be rendered properly. ‘The old organ | 
of them, and « nice warm shaw! for mamma. | N ” folly, bat I would to God, Florence, that I | seemed suddenly to bave shaken off its 
Bat this ie not alle strange servant comes | ‘‘ Would to Heaven she had died to all were dying with you '” | drowsiness and renewed ita yonth. The 
im, after they have danced sround each | the world in very trnth before that dey, “Hasb. Dent say that. What would | rich, full, mellow harmonies filled the 
le until they are tired, bearing « tray | sbe wailed, ‘‘Oh, Earle Templeton, you be of ber? Besides, you are still charch and soared heavenward on the air 


artic 

apoa his bead. table is pulled up, and | 
an abundant and savory repast spread be | 
They all sit down and eat, Dr 
Oberter in the midat, and area truly bappy | 
groap mother forgets her surrows, | 
apd joins in the merriment of the little 


The evening bed paseed quickly and | 
ly ; ate late hour, lr. Chea 
turned bomeward with a full heart 
There was only one bitter thought reeur. | 
ring, in the midet of his pure enjoyment ; 
Mre. Weston bad asked him if he had ever 
heard anything of Lewis Hartman, and he 
had been forced to answer no. 
norant of the where 
ornton, as he had 
been on that first morning of ber depar. | 
tare, when he had still fancied her in the 
room buat « few feet from his own. 
bed seen the notice of Mra. 
Thornton's iliness, which bad been pub. | 
liahed by Dr. Chester, in the vain hope | 
that throwgh such means lilian might be) 
brought beck. The former had carefully | 
kept the papers out of her sight. He had) 
sbown ber the ove containing the notice | 
of her mother's death. 


OHAPTER XA 1. 
ANOTWER Vi8IT TO COLDMAM 

Farle Templeton was startled ont of the 
ham dram roand of hia professional du 
ties one chill antamn morning, by the un. | 
weloowe apperition of Mr erase Eglin. | 
ston in bis doorway. 

lie had seen Mr. Eylinston but once or | 
twice sinee that memorable day in the be | 
ginning of thie story, when the latter had | 
eolemuly » 1d hia beautiful daughter before | 


me be the Florence of old — your Florence, 


watoh over his child; to rear it very tep- 





have been free- you could not suffer as I 
have done.” 

** You left me of your own free will and 
accord,” be cried out, bitterly. *‘' You de. | 
ceived as true a man as ever lived you 
embittered my manhood and blighted my 
whole life. fhat more would you ask?" 

** Your pity,” abe replied. ‘' Ob, Earle, | 
it was not of my own accord. | was 

oung and thoughtless then, bat I have, 
oved you always. My life has been « 
oruel mistake. I knew that even at the 
altar, when | looked up and beheld you for 
one instant, where you bad come to see | 
me married. I knew it more bitterly every | 
hour of my life afterwards. Ile waa so 
true and tender and noble, too, Karle, that 
it made existence « crucifixion for me. | 
lo you remember that day you came bere 


| with his friends after-after we had cong 


back, becanse you were too proud to atay 
away? I thought I should go mad when | 
first beheld you. You talked so grandly, #o | 
brilliantly at dinner, that all were amesed ; 
bat I saw that you, too, bad suffered.’ 

** My God, spare we!” be cried, in ago 
nized remeubrance. 

* Ney,” she pleaded, ‘‘hear me still 
All my life then was a atupendons, mock 
ing lie. Do you think the wealth lavished 
upon me could have been anything but an 
augravation? Strive to bide it an they 
would, they who had persuaded me to it 
saw, when too late, that it was only that 
Hat we will not blame them now, Let all, 
the fault be mine, for I have bitterly 
atoved. Darling, do not tarn away let 
me say that once to you~ you who have suf 
fered no much, You «poke to me no harshly 
that dey, but it only showed me more than 
over whata bero « king amonget men 


| Now may the Lord's 


young and strong. There is a long life be. 


| very different from Mr. (iray's playing. 


| of that still, beautiful morning, as if they 


fore you with plenty of work to do, and | were the voices of angels praising God. 


reat glory for you to win. 


And, who | 


** Inn't it jast aplendid, whispered Letty, 


bows 4. may then love some pretty | in a fintter of pleasure. * lon't you think 


and goc 
of you than I could ever have been.” 


“Ob, Florence! there never could be | softly. 


woman, who will be far worthier | it ia, Alice?" 


| Tt te very beautifal,” anawered Alice, 
The grand, fall chords seemed in 


another like you were, my darling! my | perfect harmony with the peace that was 


darling '” 


** It in no good in you to say so, Earle ; 


| in her heart that morning. 
Mr. Laith’s first Sabbath as organist of 


bat women = you every day, dear, in | St. Joba's obarch was very successfal in 


the atreeta o 
better oh, much better than I!" 


** | never see them,” he anawered truth- 


fully. * They have no beauty for me, be 
cause they are not you.” 
Ob, wonderful, divine mystery of love! 


our native town, fairer and | winning bim the favor of the congregation. 


| His style was so far superior to Mr. Gray's 
| that the more aristocratic portion wonder- 
| ed how they could have been content with 
| that worthy gentleman's indifferent accom- 
| plishments, The trustees shook banda to- 


** Well,” after a pause, ‘it is only for a | gether, and congratulated themselves on 


time, dear. You can come to me then. I am 


their good luck in securing #0 satisfactory 


sure that oar Saviour has seen and freely | a person, at the church door, when ser- 


forgiven all. Promise me that you will try 
to come.” 
**Florence, I have been fearfally wick 


vices were over; and other membera of 
| the congregation whispered together about 
| the masio, and cast back glances at the or- 


od sometimes; too wicked I fear ever to | gan loft as they lingered in the aisles while 


getto Heaven. If 1 should try, darling, 
it would only be for you.” 

** Raise me jasta little then. 
I'rayer with me, 
Karlo."’ 


The gray shadows were creeping over | bo able to make your stay among us a | she answered. 


her, lle eaw that abe was drifting rapidly 
away from him, out into the dark waters 
of death, where he could not go, and he 
canght her frantically to hia breast, aa 
thongh his love must keep ber back. His 
arms were clasped about ber wasted form, 
and with hia face pressed to hers, he went 


throngh the prayer they bad each been | 


| the closing piece waa being played. 
| “*Tahall be pleased to have you cell,” 


Ah, so! | Alice said, as she left the charch with | to ask yon to leave your father,” he added, 


Letty. ** The St. Johnites are quite a mn 
aical people, Mr. Leith, and I trust we shall 


| pleasant one.” 

| ‘* Thank you,” he answered, ‘I have no 
| donbt of it. I shall accept your invitation 
| to call, as T want to get acquainted with 
| the pecple ax soon as possible. It seems 
like being at sea, or in a desert when one 
in in a place where he knows no one well 
enough to call bim his friend.” 





taught from their infancy to sayapart, but | ‘1 anderstand you,” she answered. 
never until now together, When it was |“ Let me see Tuesday — Wednesday. Can 
ended they each lay for a moment atill as | you come to tea Wednesday evening? I 


thongh death had claimed both. She was 


| willhave a few young people there, and | 


the eliar of God, to Carroll Treesylian for | you were. | 
gold, avd thea only when a meeting could | =“ Hinsh' ob, God, hosh'” It was his! the frat to speek | will promise to get you acquainted with 
not poasibly be avoided, | turn to plead now, “If yon head but) ‘Now sit by me, Earle, and lift me a| them.” 
If there could be one thing above all | dreamed how I longed Again be broke | little in your arms Ah, so! bat I am **T will come, end thank you,” be raid, 
others lacerating to Karle Templeton’ of, nnable to proceed drifting, drifting away.” And then hereyes | smiling. Alioe thonght him handsome 
| * Lenged for what? she asked, eagerly. | cloned as though she were falling asleep, | when he smiled. It tranafigured his plain 


proud nature, it had always been to have 
hia personal feelings probed, his personal 
matters tonched by any other no matter | 
how congenial, in the general sense of | 
the term, that other might be, but to be 
read, and perhaps pitied by the man be 
fore bim the man who had remorselesaly 
blighted his life, and for whom he must 
ever bave an undying contempt, even after 
all hatred had perished — was more than be 
had been able to bear. And hence, thongh 
he would scarce have been willing to con 
fees it to himeelf, Mr. Eylinaton, with | 
the soft whine in hie voice, and the alip 
pery polish of bie manners, was the only 
map \iving whom he carefully and per 
sistently avoided. It may then at once 
be imagined, that to the hero of thisatory, | 
the visitor thus intruding was by no means | 
a weloome one. | 
** Pray cxouse thie intrusion, Mr. Tem. | 
ten, he began at ones, as he seated 
imeelf in the chair to which the other | 
had motioned with his hand, ‘but really | 
Ieould not do otherwise than come to | 
you. You know that | took my danghter | 
abroad after that most barbarous marder | 
of her basband, and that | have done 
everything possible for ber comfort and 
pera | 
@, the miserable, lying hypocrite’ 
The muscles of the neually inflerible 
mouth before him geve aslight twiteh, but | 
the speaker did not change in look or | 
voice 


} 


“Well, Mr. Templeton, she | mean 
bloy, of course — has never recovered from 
the shock and I have now no hope that 
she ever will, I am eure that her physi 
clans pronounce ber worse than she really 
ts but last night she was a great deal 
worse than she hae ever been, and they 
dectared ber very ill, In fect, my darling 
child imagines that she is dying, and she 
has sent me to implore you to come tober 
fora few moments before she leaves the 
cares of this world behind ber forever, 
and Mr I glineton wiped his eyes on his 
herchief of soft white silk 


* My soul hangers for one kind word! from | 
your lips, ‘Te'l it me, darling.” | 
‘How I longed, then and there, false | 
though you had been, to clasp you in my 
arma, apd let them find us thas in my mad 


| joy, and slay as both,” he oried, hoarsely , 


and then his bowed head went down on | 
the bed-clothea, and his frame shook with 
the strong mans passionate weeping 

Oh, not dead to him yet not dead to 
him yet! as he knew now, was thin pale, 
beautifal woman, over whom the shadows 
of the end were failing fast 

**L am so glad to hear you say that!” | 
abe went on after a little, putting ap one | 
delicate weak hand to atroke his dark curls. 
It in dreadfally wicked, I know, bat I 
can't help it, and there is so little time for 
us to be together now.” 

**Ro little time!” he repeated imperi 
onaly, lifting his head with the old proad 
gesture, an though his simple fat could | 
command Life or Death. ‘' My Florence! 
my soul's idol! you are free now, and we | 
will never part. You are pale, darling, 
bat my kisses will bring the color back to 
your cheeks.” 

* And yet, Earle, do you remember that | 
we have never kissed each other?” she 
said, while a faint fosh came back even 
now to ber face, and gave ber all the old 
girlish beauty. ‘‘ Nay, not now,” she con. | 
tinned, while the tender hand was laid on 
his lips this time. ‘ It waa my fault, dear, 
I sent you away, you know, and you 
would pot be here pow, but that the end is 
eo bear 

* What end, my beloved?” he atill asked, 
incredulously, for he loved her once more, 
and in that love he was forgetting that ahe 
had ever been the wife of another 

** Death)” 

**No, no,” he cried. ‘' Fate shall not 
apateh you from me now. We have both 
passed throagh a flery ordeal, and tn it the 
dross of our patares has all been con 
sumed. And with our affections strength 
ened ten fold, bow pure will we be in our 


lle bent his face to here and whispered 

** Florence |" 

It woukl seem aa though bia voice had 
power to call her back from the very portals 
of death. 
yet, anclosed, and the ghost of a «mile 
played upon her lips. 

** It is not Mra.-——that other name, now,” 
she naid P 

**No, darling. It ia no treason to him 
at this hour. Jou were bis in life, but you 
are mine in death 
only once before you yo.” 

**Hasband,” she whispered, the amile 
deepening into an irradiation. ‘* Les, my 
hasband tn spirit and in trath, thongh our 
communion has been but of sonia, Now 
kins me, Earle, only once, and let me fall 
asleep upon your breast.” 

And, God help aa! so they found her, 
half an boar afterward, when the other 
watobers, alarmed at the unbroken silence, 
came back into the room. 

She had ** fallen asleep upon bis breast.” 
(Te be continued tn our neat, Commenced in No. 16.) 


The Story of the Alice Waltz. 


BY EBEN EF. REXFORD. 
Sensations were something like angel 
visite in St. John's very few and far be. 


tween. 
the great outside world and made a little 


ripple on the surface of society, and people | 
went about for a few days, talking of the | 
matter which had stirred them up a little | 


from their usual repose. I think that last 
word is the proper one to use in this oon- 
nection. The St. Johnites prided them. 
selves on their Sleepy-Hollow way of living, 
and to nse a stronger term than the one [ 
have, wonld be sare to bring down opon 
me the indignation of the worthy people 
of that pretty place. Sometimes an event 
occurred among themacives which fornish 
ed food for chat and gossip for several 


The brown eyes, so beantifal | in the parlor. 


new idea occarred to Alice, 


Call me * husband,’ | 


Hometimes a breeze blew in from | 


face. 
And Wednenday evening a very pleasant 


little cirole gathered at Mr. Cramer's, and 


after tea there was some ve masio 
Mr. Lith played the piano 
beautifally. Ashe struck the closing mea- 
sure of Beethoven's Moonlight Sonata, a 
She had not 
kept op her music of late and was getting 
considerably out of practice in conse- 
quence. What she needed was a teacher 
who could see where her difficulties came 
|} in, and who could help her in avoiding the 
| many masical shoals and quicksands which 
| beset the student. Why couldnt she get 
Mr. Leith to help her? 

And acting ap to her neanal standard of 
promptnesa, Alice asked Mr. Leith about 
the matter that very evening. 

He would be glad to give her lessons, 
he said. Indeed, he was intending to form 
a class in St. John. He wanted his time 
fally oocupied. So it was settled that he 
was to come twice a week all through the 
summer. 

The next Monday the leasons began. 
The hour or two at the piano seemed very 
short, very pleasant to Alice. With Mr. 
Leith for a teacher the atady of musio end- 
denly acquired new beauty and lost all the 
old-time unpleasantness. There was no 
drudgery aboat it now. 
| Mr. Cramer looked in apon them once 
in awhile, bnt never to stay long. He 
cared but little for music, and was never 
very social, and so Alice and Mr. Leith 





In that eummer the dream of Alice Cra- 
mer's life came toher. There are times 
in the lives of all when the one grand 
dream of loving comes to us; the sweet 


eat, best dream of all the dreams we ever | 


know, and some of na wake to a beantifal 
reality, and some of us to a bitter sense of 
loss and disappointment. 

Alice bad never loved any man. She 
had had an ideal, and ber beart bad kept 
itself for his coming. When Leith came, 
ehe felt a restfalness she had not known 


“Ww , T c joye how blisefal in a supreme content of 
mn oe as oe hick the envions world vhall seck to de days, and then life went on as it had been before. She was content. Sometimes she 
At Coldhbem!" be answered, pettishly. | prive os in vain going before the little social whirlwind | wondered why it was that the old vague 
Of all places tm the world the one that * Hash, darling That ia so much like came to set the atmosphere of St. John | restlessness was gone from ber. Bat when 
mast efect ber worst, It is only very re. your old, boyish, impetuous self. It isin. society in brisker motion than neual | he told her that he loved ber, she knew all 
cently. 1 am afraid since they have had deed all over with me, Parle, or i shonkint St. John's bad a new sensation when old | It was the peace of love that had come to 
no bope that ber physicians would con. have youhere even now. Lowedthat much Mr. Gray suddenly resigned his position | still the longings and the restlessness of a 
to my busband, and | was determined to as organist in St. John's cbarch. He bad | heart which yearns for something it has 


sent to bring ber there, she sabe has sent 
you thia,” and be bande:! Templeton, as it 
at fret appeered, an empty sealed op 
velope. The latter tore it open, and foand 
a bit of paper with these words traced 
vpon it in an almost illegible ban:! 


“1 bave only a few bourse to live or I 
could pot send for you even bow , but in 
death | beve always promised myself that 
you would see me agein. lon will not 
deny me this, I know. 
jou will be too late, and | shall go to my 
greve, feeling that have been more 
unkind than | ever could have been wo 
jes. Piomgesc«.’ 


When Templeton looked ap, Mr. Eglins. 
tun had averted his face. The former took 
oat bie watch. 


** We shall barely be in time for the | 


train,” he eaid. “(ome 
did not speak again on the journey, 
im anewer to some question, and 


iF 


Come at once, or, 


pay it all, since I could not give him 
even a corner of my heart. After his cruel, 
ervel death. 1 used to wonder sometimes 
whether if we were to meet again, you would 
come back to me 1 knew I loved yon, 
but I abould have sent you away atill, 1 
swore that at bis disappearance, and I 
would bave kept my vow at any cost to us 
both. Kat yon would not have come back 
to me, Earle, woald you *” 

“If I had seen you in health, never,” he 


| anewered, earnestly, ‘though you bad 


come to me on your knees every day for 
| the rest of our lives. Now, my own, your 
| pale, mck face conquers me, and I shadder 


| to think what | might have lost throngh my 


old, accursed obstinacy.” 
| ** Last either way, Earle,” she answered 
“thongh you can never know how glad i ' 
em that it is as itia. We may not be too 
beppy bere, and indulgences like this are 
only granted to dying people.” 
“Ob, my darling’ dont talk like that. 


then bis reeponece were in muposyilables 
The old depot at Coldbam—the old walk | You wounded my beart ornelly once. You 
wp to the grand house to which Ralph will break it beyond all power of mending 


| 


. | now,” be anewered, passionately 


“You 
cannot die. 


ness of his bright manhood rather more 1 would give my life to have 
than a year previons—and again the dead | you, bat for one day.” 

leaves whirled and danced ot Earle Tem. ** Hush, dear enthusiast. I ased to call 
ploton's feet as they hed done at bie. | you that, you know,” she faltered, ber 


the dark-veulted entrance, ap 

i olite-camenet stairway, into « dimly- 

lighted chamber—ber chamber. And the 

woman lay there to whom be hed piven all 

the idolatrous love of his young nu anbood. 
oe 


| votes ing every moment weaker. 
|“ Now ice. Earle; there is scarcely time, 
tend while I bave the strength, I have « 

solemn charge to lay upon you. | have a 
| ae daughter four wonths old now. | 


Rarie '” | eee you start, you were thinking of me as 
The face was pale with the dews of | the Florence Eglinston of our bappier 
y — - 


occupied bia position there for many years, | 
and people hed come to regard bim as a | 


fixture, so to eperk. Accordingly, when he 
annonneed that be was going away from 
st. 
chaoroh bad better be looking about for 
some one to fill his place, seegi wondered 
somewhat as to what his motive could be 
in leaving them, and more aa to who woald 
be secared as bis successor. 

It was understood after a litle while that 
a new organist bad been engaged. A young 
man from the city, who was fitting himeeitf 
for a teacher in some musical establish 
ment, the trastees said, in anewer to the 
qnestions propounded to them 

Of course there was a great flutter 
among the young ladies of St. John's. A 
handsome young organist would be a de 
cided acquisition, everybody declared. Of 
course be was handsome. It would not be 
according to the eternal fitness of things 
if be wasn't. 

‘The pretty litle charch was crowded on 


the first Sundsey of his appearance. Alice | 
Cramer, as abe stood before ber glass that | 


morning, getting ready for obarch, had 
thought of the pew organist, and pat « 
spray of white roses and half-opened buds 
among her soft, wavy brown hair. She 
aang in the choir, and, if be should be as 
bandsome as Letty Thrope, who sang alto, 
had declared he ought to be, she wanted 
to look ber best. 

The pew organist was there when she 
entered the organ-loft. Alice gave bim a 
quiek glance, as she took ber beaide 


John's, and that the trustees of the | 


never known 

I think 
| He saw in ber a woman with a sweet and 
| womanly sonl, with a tender and trasting 
heart, and he feit that it would be safe for 
any man to give his happiness into her 

keeping. She wonld never betray the 
| trust. 

| The summer days went by, and in their 

| coming and their going, these two learned 
the miost beantifal lesson of life from the 

| great and aniversal teacher we call Love. 
One day he brought hera piece of music 
| im manuscript. 

| ‘7 bave been trying my hand at com- 

| posing,” he said, ac he anrolled the sheets, 
and placed them on the piano. 

, = Alice Waltz,” she read, as she 
stood beside him. ** Did you ‘name it for 
me?” 

** Yes, I named it for you,” he anewered, 
emiling up into her face. ‘And I wrote 
| it for you; listen.” 

He began playing. It was a tender, 
sionate poem in melody; it coomed to 
Alice, as she listened, that a thought ran 
through it from beginning to end, and that 
thongtt was—**I love you! I love you '” 
and it sang itself over and over in the 
slow, sweet measures of the melody. It 
seemed to ber as if his soul was speak 
to ber through it. Sin 

**Do you like it?” he asked, as the last 
low chord died into mlence. 
| “Ob, @ mach!” she answered. “It is 
very beantifal;" and her face was bright 
and her eyes were tender. ‘‘I thank you 


were left alone together most of the time. | 


leith loved her from the first. | 




















q 
| the story of his love, whilehis heart was 
when Leith had done, “ that you have the mosning under it all for his loss. 
The melody died away in a wailing 
inor chord, and then there was silence 
| in the room. 


“ And I am to anderstand, sir,” he said, 





hter?” 
| “*I love your daughter,” Leith answered | ‘‘ Robert,” she said, brokenly, as she 
| proudly, stung by the old man's words. | paused upon the threshold. Zon Ro- 
|**I am pot aware that there is either pre- | bert!” 
| Sumption or impudence in my telling you The man at the piano sprang up at the 
ao." sound of her voice and came toward her. 
** And my answer is just this,” cried the |The moon had climbed high enough to 
old man, in a sudden burst of rage and | make the room white with radiance now, 
anger. ‘If you don't leave my honse im- | and he saw her standing there, with a great, 
mediately, I'll have you pat oat of it! Do | unutterable glad shining in her face. 
you bear, sir? And if iy ever dare to | It was as if her soul shone it. 
speak to Alice again, I'll horsewhip you, ** Alice, my Alice!’ That was all he said, 
sir, like a dog. Do you know what you | but there was need of no more words as be 
are, sir’ Merely a fortane-hanter, an ad- | clasped her in his arma and kiased her. 
venturer! Dont say a word"—as Leith The moonlight fell about them white and 
attempted to # —‘*T won't listen to | pure, like the benediction of God. 
you. eso kind as to go, Mr. Leith, and Ihave told you the story of the Alice 
be sare you never darken my doors again.” | Waltz. You have often listened to its won- 
Leith turned away with a white, set | derfully beautifal measure ; and, after 
face, and left the room without a word. this when you hear it, it will have another 
He found Alice in the lor. charm for you | hope, when you remember 
** It in all over,” he . ‘Your father | how it brought two hearts together who 
ordered me out of the house, and called | bad been so long apart. 
me a fortane-hunter, and threatened to - — + — 
horsewhip me if ever I spoke to you again.” NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
The young man's face was pale with pas | 4... From THE Sovtmenn Seas, anv 


a Ob Robert, Robert!" abe cried, faint Oruer Poems, By Joun Bortz O Retry. 
. 4 3 . Pablished by Roberta & Bros., Boston 


p~ | lP a" is the end of it all, and for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haf 
“This is the end of it all, unleas—” "A ed catered his velame te 
He stopped suddenly. I have no right pied with the poems founded on stories 

















as oa bs hich the poet b acquainted with in 

| presently. We can wait, darling. a _— 
om » | Australia. They are told in vigorous and 
But he will never change his mind, generally harmonions verse. ** The King 


“I know him too well for 
that. His will is the only law he knows, 
Oh, Robert, Robert!" 

She leaned her head upon his shoulder, 
and wept bitterly. The dream had come 
to an end; and it had been so sweet to 


of the Vasse” is very good indeed—its 
principal fault seeming tons a want of 
force and distinctness in the latter portion. 
“The Dnukite Snake,” and “The Dog 
Guard,” are a little too horfible, we think, 








: for poetry. Baton the other hand, we 
dream! He put his arms about her es if ‘ ’ 
to keep ber. (iod knows it was hard to let ep hy mtn be alin} of the nnd 
| her an. ropics, auch as this: 


| ‘There waa a step at the door, and they 
looked up to see her father there. His 
face was livid with rage as he saw them. | 


“Ilow can I show you all the silent birda, 
With strange metallic glintings on the wing? 
Or how tell half their sadness in cold words 
The poor dumb lutes, the birds that never sing?’ 








** Alice,” he cried bhoarsely, “leave the | 
|room. I forbid you to speak tohim again, | And this:— 
| Do you bear’ If yon do TI will tarn you | «The shadows darken ‘neath the tall trees’ sereen, 
| from my doors. Remember that. And | While round their stems the rank and velvet green 
you, sir! youn!” wae an \e conus r ~ > ; and Som 
. ithin the double shade and steaming air, 
He fairly choked with passion, and could | 7), « arlet palm has fixed ite noxious root, 
not go on. 


And hangs Ue glorious poison of ite frait ; 

And there. ‘nid shaded “nm and enaded |ight, 
The ateel-blue eflent birds take rapid fight 

From earth to tree, and tree to earth ; and there 
‘The crimeon. plamaged parrot cleaves the air 
Like flying fire, and huge brown owls awake 

To watch, far down, the stealing carpet enake, 
Freeh skinned and glowing in his changing dyes, 
With evil wiedom in the croel eyes.” 


‘1 am going,” answered Leith, as he 
bent and kissed Alice for the last time. 

** God bless you, darling,” he whispered, 
**I will never forget you ;" and then he 
unclasped her arms from his neck, and 
went out like one walking ina dream. He 
never looked at the passion-purpled face 
in the door as be passed it. He saw only 
the face of his lost love, white with pain 
and wet with tears, 

St. Jobn's had another sensation, when 
it was known that the new organist had 
suddenly resigned his position and gone 
away. No reason was assigned for the 
change in bis plans. He bad been ex- 
pected to stay for a year, and everybody 
had felt that the masical reputation of the 
church was to become thing | 
under his obarge. And now, without a 
week's warning even, he had left them. 

And the worst of it all was, that the on- 
rious St. Johnites could not tell why. 

Alice Cramer could have told m if 
she had chosen to do so. And so conld 
her proud old father whose wealth was so 
dear to him that he fancied every one was 
grasping for it. But neither of them saw | lished by Dodd & Mead, New York; and 
tit to enlighten the wondering St. John’s = for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffel- 
people, and by and by the matter d d | finger, Phila. 
out of sight in some new enuiimmenh bed Tue Women or tHe Anas, With a 
the organist of St. John's cburch was for- | Chapter for Children. By the Rev. Henny 
gotten save by the few who had known him | Harars 4 D. D., Seventeen Years 
| beat, and who, knowing him, had loved | American Missionary in Syria. Edited by 

him as a true and earnest friend. Rev. C. 8. Ronrnson and Rev. Isaac Rriuer. 
| Published by Dodd & Mead, New York ; 
The sunshine of a summer day lay over | oe = a by Claxton, Remsen & 
| the German landscape. The languid tints | Haffelfinger, Phila. 
| of September bad come before the Angust | Tue Rost or Disentis. A Novel. By 
| Warmth had gone away, and the world | Heiwaicu Zscuoxxe. Translated from the 
seemed to have lost its sharp, clear outlines | German by James J. D. TRENOR. Pab- 
in a vague indefiniteness. The moun- | lished by Sheldon & Co., New York; and 
| taina, wrapped abont in their warm paur- | also for sale by J. B. Lippincott & Co., 
p> cuneagtere eee Se omens non g = 2 . — 
in dreams, half forgotten, and yet real. aux Srupr or Sociorocr. By Hernert 
The hills far away were only the apnete of | Srencen, author of *‘A System of Phi- 
bills, The river, flowing swiftly through | losophy.” 4c. Published by D. Appleton 
the valley, was the only thing in all the | & Co., New York; and also for sale by 
scene that seemed full of life and action. ae. ——~ . gg — 

Alice Cramer sat down upon a great ‘nenca Home Lirs. Reprin rom 
rook, over which the fingers of tetas had | Blackwood'’s Magazine. Published by D. 
woven a carpet of greenest moss, and looked | Appleton & Co., New York; and also for 
away across the purple splendor of the sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger 
afternoon, and thought. She had nothing | Phila. This is an interesting book, an 
to do but think now. She was alone in gs ag Hae French home life. 
the world, free to and come as she | (GiLes's Mrvority; on, Scengs aT THE 
| pleased. (ver the dee grave was grow- Rap Horse. By Mrs. Konert O'REILtr, 
ing green in a churchyard nook where ber | authorof ** Daisy's Companions,” £e. Pub- 
last relative was sleeping bis last sleep. = e Roberts Brothers, — - 

The years that had come and gone since 1ss Forester. A Nov 'y Mus. 
the man she had loved, and whom she had | Enwanxps, Anthor of ‘‘The Muals of May 
eons forgotten—whom sbe never could | Fair,’ 40, Pablished by Sheldon & Co., 
orget—bad kissed her and left her with | New York; and also for sale by J. B. Lip- 
a breaking heart, had bronght come | pinoott 4 Co., Philadelphia. 
changes to her. She had grown more NEW MUSIC 
womanly ; there were traces of the refin- : wae 
ing owe of sorrow in her face. But it La Crewe DE LA — A eotgstion 
was a pure, beautiful face still. of Masic for Advan yers. ~~ 2 

In all the years gone by she had heard Pablished by J. L. Peters, New York. 
bat once from Robert Leith. She had Com Kiss Mz, Dagirxc ; and On, Dzan, 
read in a city a he was going | Tax Mew Anz SoStvrip. Two new Songs. 

y. 


On the whole, we think there are much 
agar and considerable performance in 

r. O Reilly's volume, and we wish him 
all success in the future. 

A Man or Honor. By Gronar Cary Eo- 
aveston. Illustrated. New York: Orange 
Judd Company. For sale by Claxton, 
Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philadelphia. 

We have read this book from beginning 
to end, and finish with the decided opin- 
ion that the author has settled the ques- 
tion whether be could write a good story. 
The atyle is lively, the characters marked 
with individuality, and the interest well 
sustained, else we should certainly not 
have read it throngh. 

Curtstoruer Casson. Familiarly known 
as Kit Carson. By J.8. U. Anporr. With 
Illustrations by E.xanon Greatonex. Pab- 














abroad to stad was all. He seemed | Published by W. W. Whitney, Toledo, 
to have dropped ont of her world, leaving Obio. 
no trace behind him. | ” 
| This afternoon, as she sat there in the @ A remarkable accident recently oc- 
quiet of the sammer day, she wondered if | curred in England, by which a man was 
| their paths would ever meet again. If he | impaled by a crowbar. A number of men 
| only knew that nothing kept them apart | were employed in sinking a shaft, and at 
now, unless fate was in g, would | the close of the «lay's work, sent up their 
he come toher? And then the thought | tesla, preparatory to ascending them- 
| came to her that perhaps he had forgotten | selves. Tne tools were placed in a wheel- 
| Ses. But he had told her at the last that be | barrow containing a mass of stiff clay, in 
| never woald forget her, and ashe believed | which several bars were stack t. 
him. | The barrow was hauled up by a rope con- 
| The quaint German village below her nected with the elevating apparatus, 
| gtew dimmer as the sun dropped out of | worked by horse-power. As the barrow 
sight behind the mountains. She fancied | reached the top of the shaft one of the 
| that the valley, fall of a cool, purplish-gray | handles strack the side, causing it to tilt, 
mist, now that sunset had come, was a sea, | end a bar five feet long and 
and the village growing more and more in- | thirty da, sli eut of the . 
distinct, was being swallowed up in it | and, felting, point wnward, com y 
She beard the clatter of wheels down the | transfixed one of the men. The unfortu- 
rocky road, and saw faintly the scarlet | nate man died in a few hours. 
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THE FROST. | ite way to N——., and once at N——, I can 
———— take the cars.” 

BY GEORGE JOHNsoS | Her tew preparations were rapidly made, 
j}and somewhat later she at trembling 
| within the friendl 
trees through w’ the sharp December 
wind waa sweeping its weird song 

For a minute eye and ear were keenly 


{ come, I come from my Arctic halls, 
Where the iceberg rears Ite giittering walls, 
And the billows break with a eulien roar 
“aainet the enowy cliffs of the polar share. 


1 bave lingered tp a cheeriess clime, 
ween mat ed Ly a with repewed bope she crept cautioasly to 
trod. the highway. 

A rapid walk soon brought her to Hart's 
corner, and pone too soon. She had 
barely reached it when the stage turned 
the carve of the mountain. 

“Why it's woman, as I'm alive!” ex- 


As one for a triemph waits, so I 
Have lain while the sun im the southern sky 
Sank lower down and shortened hie march 
Through the glowing space of the asare arch. 
For not till bis sultry strength was epent, 
found te come be ht hy I venture 
1 \ a) ‘ 

a o_o signal. “All right! pleaty of 

room, ma'am.” Then to the occupants of 

the stage: *‘ Halloo there! one of you 
Over mountale aed plain, away, away! : won't you be kind = 


x passengers 
1 follow the track of the Ayling day the lad 1 ° 
bh a ellent fear, give he itt? 


4 the rille 
And the gress catte Seub th ” 4 certainly,” was responded 
Qood-n y from within, as the door 


At she feels me come with the darkness near, 
. ., 
Ani cotard lowerp ‘rath the mownecald beams, | pened and a helping hand was ancere. 
Til not a lone epot is there left uncre moniously thrust out. 
By the flyiug form of the demon Edna sprang lightly in, and with a quiet 
Where | scatter the flakes of my driftiess svow, “thank you,” shrank into a corner seat 
The light of the rory morn will show and was soon forgotten. Two long hours 
The beautiful wonders my hand hae wrought, of feverish desire to pash forward more 
Swift as the whirlwind, silent as thought. rapidly at last ended, and amidst the rash 
and thunder of a swifter flight she matured 
her still somewhat indefinite plans. Asa 
first step toward the accomplishment of 
these plans she left the oars at daybreak, 
selecting an insignificant station as most 
favorable to her purpose. 

It is, however, needless to follow ber 
through the tortuous journey by which she 
designed to baffle pursuit. e son had 
gone down, indeed night long set in, when, 
heart-sick and weary, a gleaming light 
from a bandsome cottage tempted her to 
seek shelter there rather than at the public 
house of the village just ahead. Acoord- 
ipely she entered the grounds, and with 
light step approached the house. 

But the exhaustive effects of unusual 
fatigue and excitement had told severely 
upon a somewhat fragile nervous system, 
and it was with nosteady hand and beating 
heart that she drew the bell. At its first 
A terror that takes their gladness away ; vibration a deep-mouthed hound came 
So ——" leaping around the cottage and along the 
Must fade when I pass on my shadowy wings, —_ and wheff the door opened, reveal- 

ng « tall, raw-boned female of most se- 
vere aspect, her modicam of strength gave 
out, and instead of the effective little 
speech so carefally panes she gasped 
some unintelligible words, and fell fainting 
into the arms involuntarily extended to 
receive ber. 

The arms were good muscular ones, and 
she was hastily borne into a charming 
little parlor in which sat the mistress of 
the cottage, 

** What is it, Barna?” she asked, without 
looking from the glancing needles in her 
hand. 

** I dinna ken, Miss Ruth, unless it be a 
woman frae the skies that dropped doon i 
my arms, It's weel they are stout, for 
she's heavy-like, thongh an ilka thing,” 
Barns coolly replied, depositing her burden 
suspicionsly on the sofa. 

Miss Kath sprung to her feet with an 
alacrity that sent her ball of yarn to the 
opposite side of the room, and left her 
work pendant on the corner of the work- 
table beside ber. 

‘Poor dear! poor dear!” she sighed, 
leaning over Edna's inanimate form, her 
helpful fingers actively busy. ‘* Chafe her 
hands, Barns, while I loosen her clothes. 
What a beanty she is, poor dear!” 

Barns set to work, he- tongue keeping 
time to the operation. 

**Noo, Mias Kath, I'm the stay o’ this 
auld honse o’ the Neals, an’ syne you war 
a bairn o' a minute auld I've done your 
will, An’ noo you maun list tome. Dinna 
be rinnin’ daft noo! Yon ken naught o’ 
this girl who looks sweet i’ the face to be 
sure, an’ I pray you to be ocarefa' like. I 
ha’ nae confidence i’ these night trampers. 
Dinna forget the puir weak auld woman 
who sped awa’ on a mon's legs wi’ a dozen 
o’ the auld Neal spoons i’ her gown pocket.” 

Miss Neal, actively engaged in efforts to 
restore Edna to consciousness, suffered 
Burns to ran on to this point, which was, 
in truth, a very sore one. Bat hereshe tarned 
a ly around, commanding sternly— 

**Hash! Oannot you see that the poor 
little thing is a lady? I'm ashamed of 
you, Mary Barns!” 

That “‘ Mary Burns” settled the matter. 
An hour's lecture would not have proved 
half so effectual as that emphatic ennncia- 
tion of the ba al name, which was 
never heard from Miss Kath save on ooca- 
sions similar to the —— 

Bat Edna di y arte her eyes, 
canght sight of the figure, with ita 
stiff angularities, erect as an old grenadier 
on duty, behind plamp little Miss Kath, and 
intuitively comprehended that she was an 
object of suspicion in that quarter. The 
serene, hindly face of Miss Kath was, how. | 
ever, a gift for which she was thankful, | 
and with a shadowy smile and a faltering 
‘Thank you, I am quite well again,” she 
attempted to rise. | 

**Not quite,” returned Miss Ruth, a | 
low, pleasant langh rippling over her lips | 
at the ineffectual effort. “Lie still, my | 
dear, till Burns gets you a cap of tea.” 

** How yood you are!” impulsively cried | 
Fina, as the door closed on barns. 

‘It is trne that Iam indebted to you And she cast her arms abont the little | 
for all that I possess of worldly good, and | lady who was bending over her, and drew 
I am, Heaven knows, troly and deeply | a plamp, rosy cheek down to her lips. 
grateful, My daily life stands witness to | Mies Koth’s heart bad pulsated through 
the sincerity of my words. You bade me | fifty odd years; but it was still a very soft 
call you father, and I have striven, as in| one, and Edna slipped at once into its 
Heaven's sight, to give you all a dangh- | softest niche. 
ters duty. But, aa I said before, I am This the keen-witted Barns, on returning 
not your slave. Theodore Lydell I will | with the ordered tray, quickly perceived, 
never marry. Dote on bim as yon will, | and as promptly commented upon when 
your handsome, gifted son is naught but a | again out of hearing. 
polished villain. I would rather die than| ‘The Neals war a’ alike,’ she grumbled. 
link my fate with his! (ast me off—let | “Shake them a’ thegither i'a big bag, an’ 
me go ont into the world and battleagainst | you'd ne'er ken ane frac anither, unless 
the poverty from which yon rescued me, | Miss Kath might fa’ out the simplest o' 
or—' ja's” 

**Enongh !" thundered the old man.! But Miss Kath, unconscious asx regard- 
“IT bave made you mine, and mine you | less of Burns's depreciative opinion, an- 
shall remain, and my will do, slave or no swered Edna's regrets and apologetic re- 
slave! My son shall have the bride of his 
choice! Now go!” And striding to the | early the next morning with a cordiality 
door he fiung it wide, adding in deep, | which would have doully exasperated the 
hissing tones, as Edna passed calmly into | kitchen divinity had she been an eye or 
the hall: *‘Go! and remember that for | ear witness of the scene. It mast, how- 
the insubordinate there are means! Oar | ever, be admitted that when Edna—after | 
new home, here, was chosen for its wildness | mentioning as her name the abbreviated 
acd loneli ! RK ber that, and! one of Miss Ives—naively made the em- 
likewise that my son and I are masters | barrassed remark that ber present position 
bere! Now go!” would be satisfactorily explained at a later | 

A swift change passed over the girl's | day, Miss Kath fel* anxious. 
calm face as the dour closed behind ber,| ‘She's so yoang!" shethought. ‘ Per- 
and it was with fleet foot and panting haps I ought to press her confidence. 
breath that she sped up the stairs and to | Bat Malcolm, dear boy, will come to-night, 
her chamber ' and he can advise me.” 

‘*What can he mean? What will be It was yet early in the evening when 
do?” she shnudderingly, as she Miss Neal conducted her guest up-stairs. 
dropped into a chair before the blazing' “1 hope, my dear,” she said, a» they ex- 
grate. ‘‘ He is deep, and unscrupulous as changed good-nights, ** that your rest will 
the lost, I know. Heaven help me!” | not be distarbed. I am in hourly expecta- 

Her head sunk despondingly on her | tion of wy nephew, who has been abroad 
hand, and the silent minutes dropped into for several months, and it may be late be- 
hours before she moved. At last she rose. 

“I will do it!” she whispered, ‘‘ and | our guest, and exercise due care over our 
this very night, or it may be too late. tones and movements; and also chain 
They ali sleep by this time, and I have no Hover, whose noisy welcome would cer- 
minutes to waste,” she hastily added, as tainly distarb you. 
the little mantel clock softly ed twelve With a cordial good night, she left the 
o'clock. “‘At one, I have heard the ser-- room. In a moment she retarned. 
vants say, « stage passes Hart's corner on | ‘‘It oocurred to me,” she laughed, “ that 


ort - 
From my tortress home in the frozen North. 


To the dim, hushed woods in my fight I turn, 
And to-morrow their fated leaves will barn 
With a handred hues as false as the glow 
That flashes the cheek when the life is low. 


The chestnuts drop at the touch of my wand, 
And the shellbarke brusbed by my viewless hand, 
Kebound from the terf or plash in the rill, 
Though the loaded boughs of the trees are still. 


Oh, joy for the groups that at early morn 
Come brushing their way through the wet-leafed 


corn, 
When they find "neath the colored leaves they stir 
The scattered wealth of the bull and burr! 


The grass, the corn, and the late-green wheat 
Feel the icy tread of my silent feet, 

And soon to take they wil! all be reen 

The Autumn's brown for the Suamer’s green. 
Alas, for the flowers! to them my breath 

le like « blast from a land of death ; 

Thongt some biowm on as if they knew 

That the blighting frort is but colder dew. 


Bot though I bring to the fields so gay 
sun-grown 


Yet a eweeter air and a lovelier sky 

Shall follow me far as I hasten by ; 

And though clouds succeed and white storme fall, 
A promise of life liew warm in them all, 


Reyond the darkness, beyond the cold, 

The map of the Spring t* in beauty unrolled ; 
And glory and brightness descend to the Earth 
As they did when the stare rejoiced at her birth! 


Ae frost to the flelds so death comes to men ; 
They perish —but only to flourish again. 

So, mortals, take courage, and fear not the blast 
That blows when the summer of life is past. 


— 


FROM LOVE TO LOVE. 


BY ANNIE H. JEROME, 


It was a fine old room, and fitted up with 
all the luxary that wealth could command. 
Its two occupants, a lovely girl, and an 
elderly man, noble in form, bat dark and 
sinister in face, stood together under the 
full blaze of the great antique lamp swing- 
ing above their heads. They were discna- 
sing a long-disputed question, Old Mr. 
Lydell, daming with passion at the girl's 
last words, burst out vehemently— 

** You are not a slave, forsooth! Never- 
theless, my haughty miss, you are mine 
by a heavy indebtedness. Bat tell me 
what you are, and who, You are called 
Edna lvesly Hay; but what do you know 
of yourself beyond that? Answer me if 
yow can! Have not I been the making of 
you? Did not I take you from the gut- 
ters and transform you into what yon are ? 
You are accomplished. Whose money 
rendered you so? Mine! ungrateful girl! 
You are gracefal as a fairy. Whose 
money paid the master that drilled you ? 
Mine again! You are beantifal in your 
silks, jewels and dainty laces. Whose 
money makes you that? Mine, and mine 
only! And wherefore have I done all 
this? Because the son! idolize set his 
boyish heart upon your baby loveliness, 
and in riper years crowned you with honor 
by choosing you for his wife. Think you, 
then, that I can be wheedled ont of the 
reward I claim? If so, think it no longer. 
If you have not already learned the truth, 
learn it now. My son's will is my law— 
the love I bear him my only religion! Do 
you understand? Do you understand 
that I mean you shall, with or without 
your consent, become his wife, simply be- 
canse it is his wil)? If not, understand it 
now, and drive from your silly head that 
beggarly secretary I drove from my doors. 
I shall ch your husband, and not you, 
who would to-day be a beggar on the 
streots but for my g protection. 
Theodore loves yon—therefore, Theo- 
dore's you shall be! To-morrow he comes. 
Be wise, and receive him as your future 
busband !” 

There was a sinister threat in the old 
man's eyes, as he concluded, that sent an 
involuntary shiver through the girl's slen- 
der frame. Buta determination equal to 
his own marked both words and tone as 
she answered respectfally : 

















shadow of the great | 


vigilant. Bat all remained silent, and 


claimed the driver, as be drew rein at_ 


}of the chamber latel 
| gnest, thus far completely forgotten by 


fore be gets here. Bat we will remember 


T ought to charge 
| Mf, im the course of the night, you 

pase thn eonnet tear? 
. 


with an 
wil bid you a good-night.” 

Mentally and physically 
Edna's sleep was sound and dreamiess for 
. Them she grew restless, and was 
finally awakened by « low mermer of 
voices which became more distinct as the 


“Bo you advise our 


ments till we gain some information of ber fiight of their 


, and her friends ?” 
| ‘The answer was teo low to reach Edna; 
bat she concluded it was an assent, for 
Mins Neal retarned— . 
j “IT hate todo it. She's a dear, lovable 
| little thing, bat very young, and about as 
experienced as a kitten.” 
en followed some observations relat- 
ing to the gentleman's personal comfort — 
and directly the door closed on ber retiring 


stepa. 

With trembling anxiety Edna waited for 
| an hour or more, and then rose. Lighted 
| by the decaying fire and a brilliant moon, 
she made a hasty toilet, and was soon stand. 
ing without her room for an- 
other flight. 

Oppressed by a nervous dread of the an- 
| timely aching of Barna's cars or teeth, abe 

paused a moment to listen. Bat profound 
| silence reigned over the cottage, and her 
| mufiied boots gave no sound as she oaa- 

tiously groped her way down-stairs. Ke 
; mombering that she had carelessly noticed, 
| om ber way to bed, that the back-door was 
| fastened by a latch and bolt, she directed 


you not to be alarmed speed 
aboald —. Bat frantic with excitement and 


and strength vastly exceeded her 


, Converting the an 
S ! Edna!” ringing boarsely 


on the night air, into so many shouts of 
triamph. Amd when at last a light hand 
fell ow her r, and she fainting 
info the arms beh her, she 
still believed hempelf vanga by « foe 


5 
E 
| 


ueat, and 
pase @ Ge vy Neal spoons had van 
ed, 

The silencing rebuke which met her in 
veotives was sharp as anexpected; bat 
soon very satisfactorily explained by 
ardent words which answered Edna's low, 
glad “ Maloolm !" when comsciousness re 


Ever faithfal to the house of Neal, she 
imatantly reversed ber opiaion of Edna, anc 
stood ready to war against any who 
A ceasticn entire nm of 

Royle’s chosen bride. Boe she 
pe eg moe the room, and not loug 
after Miss Neal was beckoned out to hear 
that the missing spoons were safe in a 
hiding- quite forgotten in the excite 
ment of the hoar. 

Littie more remains to be told. F.ina's 


and the next day 

she joyously became the bride of Maloolm 

Royle—the ** beggarly secretary " who was 

now able to offer a home as well an a 
heart. 

A few days later Mr. Lydell and his son 

d on the scene, though only to 





her steps to that point as offering possibili- 
ties of a more quiet egress than the heavily 
chained and locked front one. 
| Her trembling hand was aboat to start 
| the bolt when a footfall in the dining-room 
| warned her of danger. There was no time 
to lose; and in a moment she had alip- 
| ped into a closet jnst beside her under 
| the stairs, the door of which ber gropin 
| flogers had an instant before dabeuteel 
| ajar. 
She had barely entered when the din- 
ing-room door opened, and the footstep 
| sounded in the hall, thongh no light ap- 
d. It passed on to tho stairs, and 
} all might have been well bad not her 
| clamsay boot come in contact with Barns's 
| basket of clothes-pins. Instantly the ap- 
| palling clatter was followe! by Barns's 
| Voice exclaiming in a low tone 
** Them rats again!" And aa she reached 
the spot and fumbled along the door, she 
added, even more irefally—‘' An’ here's 
the door sae the uncanny things oan rin in 
an’ out!" And a quick snap of the turn- 
ing key ended the complaint. 
For an instant Edna was in despair. ‘he 
| next questionable comfort was found in 
| Barns muttered threat, as she moved 
quickly away. 





make a hasty exit. 
was beyond their power. 


What He Brought, and What 
He Found. 


BY CLIO BTANLEY. 

** Patty, have = been up to the hall, 
yet, to nee the beantiful things brought 
home from foreign lauds ?" 

And bright-eyed Sara ag put her 
head in at the open window, where Martha 
Mason sat dreaming over a bit of sewing, 
and touched her friend softly on either 
cheek. 

** What Martha 


wonderfal things?" 


| asked, slowly, the color growing brighter 





in her cheeks. 

** And you oan sit there qnietly and ask 
me that, when you have the liberty of the 
whole house, and I can only get stolen 
glances, now and then, into the mysteries 
of fairy land! Hat Lil tell you what 


I know, and perhaps it will tempt you to | 


learn more. 
And Sara dropped her basket at her 
friend's feet, aud folded ber arma above 


**A candle and poker'll quiet you, or I | the window-nill. 


| dinna ken!" 

| With heart beating to suffocation Edna 

ey for the enoounter by drawing the 

| hood of her water-proof more closely about 
her face. 

Very soon the step returned. A hand 
softly touched the key. It tnrned; the 
lock snapped ; but ere the door conld by 
moved by the cantions Barns, Edna, 
hooded and veiled, threw herself against it 
with all her might, at the same time utter- 
ing a low guttaral sound to add terror to 
her onset. And it all proved too much for 
Burns. Inatantly she lay a discomfited 
heap upon the floor, candle and spirit alike 
extingnished. 

With swift flogers, Edna unfastened the 
door and darted ont, intensity of dread 
winging ber feet, as she fled from the 
place. As the gate awung bebind her she 
paused a moment to remove the clamay 
socks from her boota, and then continned 
her wild flight with redoubled speed. She 
was not however, as she hoped, unob- 
served. 

Malcolm Koyle, aroused from his pleas- 
ant dreams by the commotion below, 
sprang from his bed and, while rapidly 
preparing to answer bia aunt's frightened 
entreatios, canght sight of Edna's little 
figure under the firs. 

Meantime, Barna r qui tia 
prey toa thonsand conflicting emotions ; 
the chief of which regarded ber unezam- 
pled faithfalness in protecting the lives 
and property of the Neals. Not for a 
kingdom would she have stirred a limb till 
Misa Koth had become eye-witness to the 
condition to which the indignity jast suf 
fered had reduced her stately person. So 
abe patiently awaited the sound of the 
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longed.for vuice directly calling over the | 


balusters : 

** Barns! Barns!” 

“Ob, Miss Kath, rin doon,” was the 
solemn reply. 


| 
| 














| 


| 


** Where are you? What is the matter?” | 


Misa Neal anxiously retarned. 

“The matter! I'm dead, Misa Kath, 
doon 1 the ba’!” 

And presently, to Burns's vast content, 
Mins Neal appeared. 

‘Burns!’ exclaimed the lady, gently 
taking candlestick and poker from the 
hands still desperately grasping them, and 
the candle from its safe lodging place un- 
der the wrinkled chin 

Half inclined to langh, Mins Neal con 
tinned as she proceeded to the no light 
task of getting Barna once more upright 

**How did you manage to fall into this 
miserable plight, Barns 7° 

“Id been doon tw the ingle wi’ my 
tooth,” answered Burns excitedly, *' an’ 
was gangin tw bed again when there came 
a noise frae the closet there. I said it 
was the rats; sae I rin and locked the 
door till d could gang for the candle au 

ywoker i your band; an’ wi them i mine 
unlocked the door carefa’ like, when it 
flew open wi an awfa’ sound, an’ strack 


mark that her journey would be resumed | wy puir auld bead wi’ a whack that smith 


ered my hght, an’ sent me dvoon there. 
Then twa robbers tambled over my feet 
twa robbers wi twa great lamberin’ fost 
an out the house wi’ naebody to stop 
‘em ?” 

Burns bad jost finished ber graphic ac- 
count, when Malcolm Royle, io leaving 
bis room noticed a fragment of white 
cambric caught under the half closed door 
occapied by the 


all. Some thought called a smothered ex- 
clamation from him, and he hastily picked 
up the article, which proved to be a lady's 
bandkerchief. 

A peculiar delicate perfame of which 
Edna was especially ford thrilled him into 
an eager search for the owner's name. 

** Edna!’ be exclaimed, gazing incredu 
lously at the embroidered characters. ** It 
was Edoa! No wonder I was reminded of 
ber.” And tbhrasting the haudkerchief 
into bis pocket, he set the candlestick on 
the little hall table and rushed down-stairs 
and oat of the house. 

Swift-footed as a gazelle, Edna bad sped 
on, fancying s Barns ic every breeze, till 
| Maloolm Royle's flying leaps proved that 
| she was indeed pursued, and by one whose 





* There are beautifal pictures without 
number—-and without name to me some 
of them in glowing colora, and some 
jast in soft light and shade, like that 
child's head behind you, that the young 
master gave you when be went away 
There are boxes of carved, scented woods, 
as curious as the jungles they came from, 
and vases of brass and strange pottery 
that I could make nothing of. The last 
things I saw unpacked were a bull of Ha 
shan and Lot's wife!” said Sara, demurely 

Martha started suddenly and stared at 
her friend in amazemont. 

**I thonght you would be astonished,” 
laughed Sara. ‘‘ Now if you would enly 
pat down your work, and ran over there, 
you conld see everything for yourself.’ 

** Bat did you really see it- Lot's wife, 


I mean ?' asked Martha, her cheeks on fire. | - 


** Well, I really saw a queer, salty-look- 
ing thing, which Mra, Johnson said waa 
Lot's wife, or a piece of her at any rato. | 
suppose she must be fragmenta by thin 
time, and all the travellers, like Master le 
Witt, are gathering op baskets full that 
nothing may be lost,” quoted Sara, it must 
be confessed, a little irreverently. 

Bat Martha did not bear it. Hor thoughts 
were busy in the past. 

She was thinking of a day long ago 
when the handsome son and heir of Sjuire 
De Witt had stood there by that very win 
dow, and looked at her with bright, ad 
miring glances, holding her little hand 
close clasped in bis own. 

** And what shall I bring you from over 
the sean, little Patty’ he had asked, hia 
merry voice suddenly grown tender aa a 
love-song. ** Tell me what I can do to prove 


my devotion, and to win you, my red | 


rose 7?” 


And abe had langhed and said, ** Kring 
me a bit of old Lota wife, who waa turned | im 


twwaalt so long ago.” 

She had always hada — for gather 
ing cnrions things, aud her bome- mac: 
cabinets were really wonderful things in 
their way. 

And #0 he bad remembered after all. In 
all these months, when the silence between 
them had been so dreary, she had not Loon 
forgotten! How her heart throtbed un 
der the dainty bodice, and how her choeks 
glowed and her eyes shone 

She had dropped her face in ber hands 
in a rosh of sweet forgetfulness, and she 
never knew at what moment ber frend 
stole away, but when she looked ap, and 
found herself alone, she dropped her work 
hastily, and ranning down through the 
garden path, she crossed the belt of green 
woods that lay between the cottage and 
the Hall, pausing only when she met ber 
grandmother coming out through the great 
door 

** Leave me the key, grandmother, and I 
will bring it safe home. I want to nee the 
wonderfal things too.” 

** Bo Sara bas been over then’ Well, wo 
in and feast your bright eyes, for Master 
De Witt will be bome to-night, and may 
be you ll not bave another chance © 

Kefore old Mra. Mason was fairly down 
the steps Patty stood inside the long-un 
need drawing-room, feasting ber eyes in 
deed, but only through a luminous haze of 
tears, Sospicions little sparkles that caused 
Charlie lho Witt's beart to stand still as be 
watobed her, bimeelf unseen. 

He bad been in the huuse all the after 
noon, but had pot thonght it worth while 
to distarb Mra. Mason at her work. It was 
qaite a different matter now’ With half a 
dozen «qnick, noiseless steps, he was at 
Patty « wide. 

TI wonder which is Lots wife’ she had 
jast said, carefally lifting, one after an 
other, the curivus things on the table and 
toor 

‘Never mind Lots wife, my darling 
Le said, clasping her in bis arms, and kis 
wing the rosy cheeks, ‘it concerns me 
more to know if I have wy own wile here 
If lL bad been Mr. Lot, and you hed been 
Mra. Lot, I shoald never have left you in 
the plain'” 

* Ob, Charlie'" 

It was all she could say— but voice and 
glance said a thousand sweet things be 
sides. 


Mrs. Maloolm Hoyle | 
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. Ah, my little l’atty, if brevity ie the 
soul of love, as wise > may it ie of 
wit, T am satiofied.” un Se 

And he beld her close with one arm, 
while with the hand that wae disen, 
he took ap the curious things he 
brought from over the seas, and showed 
them to ber. 

It was ao that Grandmother Mason found 
them two hours later, when she came to 
look for Patty 

** Martha, what does {t mean ?” she aid, 
= avery grave face, sad enough for 


rm 

Bat Patty only ran and hissed her, while 
Charlie looked at ber with fondest pride as 
he said 

* Patty belongs to me, Mra. Mason. I 
have —— her in exobange for Lot's 
wife. And we shall want you to come 
and look after ua both. 
dear?" 

Kut Patty anewered never a word, only 
bid ber blashing, happy face on ber grand. 
wothers shoulder. 

And old Mra. Mason sald between the 
wife he had bronght and the wife he had 
found, he ongbt surely be a contented 
Squire of the old Hall, 

-_--  —_— 

7 A Woopen Paxaswr.—-Daring the 
progress of the festivities attending the 
celebration of a wooden wedding in New 
York, ently, an lly low was 
heard at the » ste bell. Gene om the 
door a basket was discovered on the . 
step. Thonghts of an addition to their 
family rushed through the heads of the 
bride and the groom, which seemed almost 
certain upon a closer examination of the 
basket and oontents. Rolled op is a 
blanket appeared the semblance of a five, 
healthy child, attired in Oriental costume. 
To the blanket was pianed a note, os opea- 
ing which was found a handred-dollar 
greenback. The note read as follows: 

** Dear Sir: Please seoure a good home 
for thin treasure in some pious family. 
We bope the #11) bill enclosed will be used 
by you for the obild, and there ia more of 
the same sort where that came from. 
Don't let the pour fellow go to the poor. 
|honse. His uawe ia Henry, Lis parents 
| are poor but bonest, his father being a 
| counterfeiter, Let me hear the result in 
| the New York Herald." 
| A closer ex mination of the contents of 
| the basket showed the obild to be a wood 

en one, about two feet high, while one of 
the less startled of the gucete disoovere! 
| the bill to be» wouden one, wo far an ite 
| yalne wan conoerned. 
€@ At Detroit, the other day, a little bit 
of a wowan was on the platform of the 
Central depot, and wanted ber trank car- 
| ried down to the baggage master’s ollloe. 
Nhe appealed to a barly, big fellow to oarry 
it, when he replied, ** Meas me! but I'l 
| take both of you!” He picked up the 
| trank in one hand, seized the womaa an 
| der the other, and, deapite her soreams 
and kicks, carried her the whole length of 
the depot. . 


Isn't it so, my 
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A STRANGE SUMMON 


A STORY OF NEW YEAR'S EVE. 


BY ©. H. CURTIA, 


It ia not mach of « at Rat the oir. 





ite huge tongue of 
flame leapt « toward the black sky, 
and made the darkness of the forest seem 
more awful and . The ruddy 
light that shone upon our faces as we sat 
motionless, \Juminated another and more 
active group close at —. 7p men were 
basy supper, beaide them 
four ape A were skinning « moose 
which bad been shot during the day, and 
were talking loudly and with exoit t 
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our own. And ache knew, too, bow to 
httndie other and bumbier scales with affec 
tion. The very servants were devoted to 





I im the 
trying to paint to her childish mind 
& cote chee pleasures of the trip, 
head suddenly, and 


shiver passed through me. I 
why, bat I think I must have had a fore. 


oe do 
, I won't be with you on New 
; Tem aq away.’ 
“I said to her, somewhat sadly, ‘ Why 
do gon say that, —~ ald Who told you 
you were going awey 
*** Maroma, she replied, looking up into 
my face. ‘She came to my room lest night, 
and said I was soon to go away and be with 
her, and I know I am going, though I aball 
be sorry, very sorry to leave you, papa,’ 
and then she laid ber head upon my breast, 
threw her arms about me and sobbed. 
* A wild fear filled my heart as I stroked 
her golden hair, and svothed her with lov- 
ing words, which brought to my soul none 
of the comfort and assurance which I 
hoped they would bring to hers. Hut she 
shook ber head and wept, and said, over 
and over again, that she knew her mamma 
had come to see her, and that she must 
soon into the strange land to meet her. 
‘Alas! my friend, the obildish eo 
was true. The nest day her cheeks 
wore « brighter hue than ever, and the 
flash became more and more intense until 
the fever laid her low upon her bed. Then 
I watched by her side, day after day and 
night after night, with a terrible dread 
ever present in my mind; and on the Inst 
sight of the year, as | held her little hand 
in mine and gezed with eagerness in her 
face and upon the yoy eyelids whioh 
shut me from ber, she began to speak as 
to herself I felt her grasp tighten for a 


























































































of their bunting ad ventures as the smeared 
blades of their knives now and then shot 
back to ns the glittering light of the fire. 
In front of and below us lay the river, ite 
swift current chained by the toe, and its 
white surface stretehing far out until it 
was lost in the gloom beyond 

No sound came to break the stillness 
of that vast solitade, save the voices at our 
aide, the soughing of the wind overhead 
among the pine cones, the intermittent 
how! ef the wolf, and now and then the 
abrill ery of some distant loon, 

I was the guest of my friend Leslie, the 
chief of the party, and | ate with him when 
the meal was served. He was moudy and 
tacitarn, strangely enough. When I strove 
to provoke him to conversation or to ex. 
cite in him his usual mirthfal humor, be 
replied in monosyllables or with a sad 
amile, and agein relapsed to gravity and 
ailence. 

After supper we were alone, while the 
others played cards and told stories in the 
but, and I said 

** What's the matter with you to-nigh 

Leslie? You seem to have a terrible fit o 
the biues.” 

He hesitated for a moment, and then 
replied 

“Lam »rease:|, somewhat, it is true. 
I—1- the truth is, Cartia, my mind is dis 
turbed with o little matter. In fact—" 
Here he passed, and leaned his head 
epon bis band, while be gazed with a 
troubled look upon the ground. I did not 
know how sacred bis emotions might be, 
and so | did not ventare to disturl his 
revery. Presently he lifted his head sad 
denly, and said to bis servant 
** Martin, did you hear any voice while 
we were up at the ewamp to day—any 
voice that you knew? 

“ None bat yours and mine, Mr. Leslie, 
replied the wan, 

“And you were close beside me, too, 
when | dropped my instrament, and you 
thonght I bad fainted, did you not!” 

* Yea, sir, as near as Mr 
you now, but I beard nothing ont of 
the way, sir 

** That will do,” sail Leslie, diamisaing 
him. “Ut te strange, 
Martin went away," very e, bat I 
know | must be mgbt. I must, } must 

“ What was the pature of the soun.! you 
beard’ I inquired, with some hesitation 

“1 will tell you the whole story, he 
said, ‘for 1 f that I must give my oon 
fidence to some ope, and you are the man | 
would surely choose for that trust 
** Twenty yeare ago | married a woman 
whom I lowed, and whom | now love with 
eager and overpowering affection. 
lived most ha together for five or sit 
years, bat we po children, and my 
wife grieved, as only a childless woman 
can, over that fate, not only because it 
left ameatieBed a strong craving of her 
natare, bat because abe knew that | should 
be bag if 1 had some one to whom | 
could leave my name and my wealth. | 
think that good woman mast have prayed 
earnestly for euch a blessing, and her 
prayers were answered, but not as abe e1- 
pected aad boped. 

** One night, just sack a bitter — a 
this, my door-bell rang violently, = 
sently the servant entered with a basket, 
which abe found lying upon the step. We 
examined it, and discovered within, snug 
ly wrapped away, @ pretty infant, « girl 
My wifes beart samp —_= bas yd 

tmapetby for the tin waif, abandu y 
te Nasenta, ond ho gov it a beart ae 
come. Hot Aannels, warm milk, end doabt. 
less many more luxuries than were good 
for the little one, were quickly at band, 
and soup the child was chirping and crow- 
ing ae merrily as we wish. Refore 
bob-time we felt well acquainted with it, 
end indeed already sttached to it, and it 
hed fairly become a member of our Bouse- 


| 
| 











Curtia is to | 


he exclaimed, a. | 


We. 


t, her eyes opened wide and seemed 
to look ont npon a reene to which my dall 
sense wan blinded. Then a sweet «mile 
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OF HIGH ART. 


up picture, the weather too wet for going 
» Manny that be. Now, do you think, Mr. 
asignboard? I'd give you a dollar for it.” 





your goodness to her.” And the man lay | 
prone upon the earth weeping piteously. | 

Laalie looked at him for s moment with 
« faint smile upon bis face ; then he tarned 
hia eyes to me, as if to recall bis words | 
respecting the prophecy; then there was a | 
gasp, ® moan and a faint ory, and the end 
came. | 
And so, out through the vast and awfal , 
ate of Death he went to Paradise. To us 
46 dawn came, gray and my with the | 
dreary mist and the driving rain, which 
shrouded forest and river and mountain, | 
and blotted from our vision the fair face 
of Nature. But he awoke amid the splen. 
dora of eternal morning, and in sweet 
communion with his beloved began the , 
Naw Vaan of Immonraniry. 


— — —_— 


THE CASHIER'S PLOT. , 


BY MARK EDWARDS, 


**I'm in for it—the trath will soon be 
known,” groaned Charles Miller, as in dire | 
porplexity he sat poring over the acoounta 
of the bank of which he was cashier 
“The deficit is enormous I cannot pos- 





lit her pure young face, and she ex 
dlaimed 

“**VYou, mamma, Iam coming’ Ob, | 
mamma, mamwa dear, take me!’ And | 


the neit moment ashe was with the an- 
yola. | 
** 1 tell you Curtis, that in that region | 
of celestial beauty to which she had gone, 
there was no «#pirit more pure and fair 
than hers.” 
I wat in silence while Leslie continued 
** 1 laid her in the eharchyard beside 
her mother, and turning away from those 
greves, I left home, and friends, and old 
associations, and became a wanderer. Mar- 
tin, who sorrowed aa if he had been bereft 
of his own child, went with me, and ever 
sinoe we two have led this life which you 
now see. 
** To-day while Martin and I were buay 
with our work up there in the woods, and 
while 1 was thinking of nothing but the 
daties in which I was engaged, I heard my 
child's voice as clearly and distingtly as 
you bear mine now, and it said) ‘ You 
will come to-day.’ 1 was greatly startled, 
and I turned quickly to look at Martin, 
thinking I may have been mistaken in the 
sound. Hut be was standing quietly by, 
and in anewer to my question, he declared 
that he had not spoken, and that he had 
heard no sound. roceeded with my da 
ties, greatly troabl and a fow moments 
afterward, the voice said again: ‘To day, 
= will come to an to-day Vhere could 
no mistake this time. It was my child 
who spoke to me, and the shock was so 
great that I would have fallen to the 
ground if Martin had not canght me in bis 
; arma 
“Curlia, you 





know that I am not a 
| superstitions man, bat I firmly believe 
| that I shall not see tomorrow's ean. My 
| brief life of sorrow will end before the | 
|} morning comes lam asenre of that as | 
| a mortal man can ever be of anything.’ 
Then he rose, and sauntering into the | 
hut be flang himself upon the tloor and | 
lay there wrapt in gloomy meditation 
The man Martin, who bad watched us| 
olumely ae gee the conversation, came 
up to me and said, as be glanced at the 
figure lying in there upon the bedof leaves 
and blankets 
* He was apeakin to youof Maggie, air! 
And all that he says of her is the solemn | 
truth she wes an angel, if there ever was 
one on this earth We all lowed the child, 
sir, and he was as kind to her as man need 
ever be Chad bless him for it. He was a 
better father to ber than her own father 
could have been, 1 know 
As we tarned in that night the rsing 
wind gave warning of a coming storm 
| but we heaped high the logs and drew our 
| blankets close around ua, and beneath the 
suug reof of the hat felt that we could 
defy the blast and the rain) And so we, 
went soundly to sleep. About midnight a 
terrific crash disturbed the silence of the 
night, and in an instant every man was 
upon bis feet. A mighty pine tree that | 
, grew close to the hut had been harled by 
| the gale to the earth =It fell right athwart 
the fire, and as we came forward a torrent 





- of sparks swirled apward and swept away | 


out into the forest. We all attered an ex- 
| Clamation of thankfulness that the tree 
had failed to touch the oalin in ite descent, 
when Martin gave a ory of horror and 
sprang forward. 
There lay Leslie by the fire, with the) 
great trunk upon bis breast. He was mo. 
, Gonless, and the blood gushed from bis 
mouth. He had found that he could pot 
, sleep, and during the night he had gone 
| out to sit alone by ite blaze. Thus fate 
made him the only victim. 
| Martin knelt by Leslie's side and called to 
him. Presently the Jod man opened 
his eyes, and then the servant, with a voice | 
brokea with soba, erclaimed— 





| ite vanita to the robbers 


nibly restore the money I have used, nor 
conceal the fact of ita mal-appropriation, 
Everything goes against me, Stocks are 
falling fearfully; my last venture, that 
rromiaed #o oak. in worse than any. Oh, 
feaven! why did I enter upon this cis 
honest and ruinous coarse, Lat it ia too 
late now to bewail my action. To-day I 
am trusted and honored ; to-morrow I may 
be dingraced before the world. There is 
but one door of escape open to enter at 
once into the proposed collusion with those 
villains, | can make it appear that Ciey 
have carried off the securities, for which a 
call will be made in a day or two, that I 
was seized and forced, uncer threat of 
death, to give op the keys of the vaults; 
in short, that the old game of involuntary 
agency bas been played against me. It is 
my own plot--I sent the intimation to 
Kalph Herdy that 1 was at bis service as 
an ‘involantary’ assistant. lle under 
stands me. A line dropped to him will 
close the bargain. I will do it. Home, 
family, friends, standing 1 cannot give 
them up yet.” 

A fearfal agitation had been visible in 
his frame, bat now he grew suddenly 
calm. ‘The base resolve bad been taken. 
‘To save himself from exposure and dis- 

race, to his already great dishonesty be 
had determined to add treachery and far- 
ther crime, 

There waa no help for it, he argued. 
Self-preservation was the first law of na 
ture; he would obey it. 

Aud then Charles Miller deliberately 
wrote toa certain ‘ profesmeonal” of high 
degree a letter, which forever condemned 
its author as base and cowardly. He, the 
fair-seoming, popular and honored man of 
business and seciety! A living he he 
would henceforth be among his fellows 
The letter wax secretly sent 

The night following its delivery the resi 
dence of Charles Miller was feloniously 
entered, Masked men made their way an 
opposed into bis bed chamber, A feigned 
struggle took place, he was overpowered, 
and in the presence of bia terror-stricken 
wife, threatened with tmmediaté death if 
he did not deliver the keys of the bank and 
Afier a great 
show of resistance and deflance he ave 
them up. Tite residence of the cashier, as 
is often the case tu country towns, adjoin 
ed the bank. lle was ‘“‘foreed” to enter 
the latter and point ont the depository of 
the valuables it contained, 

All this with a display of protest and in 
jured imnocence aite the thing for the 


vocaalbon 
The thieves took all of value that was to 
be found, and then departed, leaving the 


faithless cashier bonnd and gagged in the 
banking room to carry ont the show. 

Morning came, and bis situation was 
discovered. He was apparently much mor 
tifled, secretly much pratitied at the pre- 
dicament in which be was found. Set 
alas for the success of his rase to oover 
his defaloation | 

Om the floor of the banking-room a let- 
ter was found-his own, undeniably —re- 
vealing the treacherons wickedness of 
which he was guilty. lhe leader of the 
band had dropped it there, and now it was 
a fearful and silent witness against its 
anthor. 

What could he say in his defence? No 
thing. The astounded officers of the bank 
saw that his guilt was entire. The hope. 
leas dismay expressed in his featares when 
he saw that be was unmasked, proclaimed 
the trath. 

The way of the tranagreassor is bard. 
Charlies Miller became an inmate of a 
prieon--later he filled the grave of a 
snicide. 


—— _— 


@ In these lives of ours, tender little 
acts do more to bind hearts together than 


| great deeds or heroic words, since the first 
| are like the dear daily bread that none can 


live without, the latter buat occasional 


| feaste—beantiful and memorable, bat not 


poamble to all. 





, ful woman will sacrifice mach for posi- 


‘pountenanced her connection with him. 


‘handsome guest was ve 


DORA WILSON. 


BY HARRIET WARE STILLMAN. 


** And this is the likeness of which of 
r friends?” 

** Edward Lacy.” 

** Ah, indeed! Llow fine-looking he is. 
I have heard that you are engaged to him. 
Is it true, Dora, dear?” 

** You, Mande. Bat I wonder how you 
heard of it?" 

‘Oh, no matter how. And that aplen- 
did ring on your left hand is the e- 
ment ring? A real diamond! Isn't it de- 
lightfal to have a lover who can lavish such 
costly bijoux apon you? Oh, Dora, how 
much you mast think of him !" 

An indignant flush rose to Dora Wilson's 
face. Uould Mande Dorrance think that 
she, Dora Wilson, loved Edward Lacy be- 
oanse he was able to give her diamonds? 
She restrained ber feelings. Maude con- 
tinned ber lively, heartless chat. 

** Why, Dora, bow you blash at mention 
of bim. It makes you look so charming. 
Doesn't Mr. Lacy senior own that splendid 
estate adjoining your father’s land? Ob, 
yes, | remwomber hearing Mra. Dill say 
that the wealthy Mr. Lacy lived there. 
And be has vo obild but this splendid Ed- 
ward, lHlow fortanate! Oh, Dora Wilson, 
you simple, charming, meek-eyed little 
violet! How you will be elevated by thie 
marriage! Not one woman in a thousand 
can hope to secate so fine an establish: 
ment as you have in view. I shoald be a 
simpleton not to envy you.” 

** You might well envy me, Mande, if you 
knew how noble are Edward's mind and 
heart. They are richer far in my estima- 
tion than gold or diamonds, Were Edward 
to lose everything which to-day he is 
master of except his inteyrity, he would 
be none the less dear to me than I at this 
moment confess him to be.” 

** Dora Wilson, you are «uite unsophis- 
ticated. l'oubtlesas yon are sincere, bat I 
know that you ave mistaken. Any beanti- 


tion, for wealth.” 

** No virtuons woman will sell herself for 
gold.” 

** That is too broad a way of putting it. 
Bat, Dora, how little you know of the 
world. What is female loveliness without 
the adornments of wealth and fashion? 
Aye, worse than nothing. It is a diamond 
hidden in the mire; unable to glitter ; in- 
capable of winning admiration or appre- 
ciation.’ 


The summer vacation had commenced. 
It was alvo the beginning of ‘* the season” 
at Newport. Mande Dorrance had tried 
in vain to prevail on Ler father to consent 
to a Newport ‘‘sxeason” for her, The next 
best thing was to obtain an invitation to 
viait Dora Wilson, whose mother had been 
Mande's mother's schoolmate. This was 
easily managed. Maude came to Mr. 
Wilson's with « mammoth trunk and a 
stylish outtit, which ynite pat Dora's neat 
attire to the blash. Maude’ next ambi- 
tion was to captivate Dora's lover. He 
was rich as well as handsome and talented. 











pace. 

**Dora, we are married. Wish us joy!” 
cried Maude. 

It was a cruel blow. 
ehair, 
thought she was fainting. He instinotivel 
darted forward to help her. She had felt 
stunned. His movement roused her. She 
rose to her feet motioning him back. ‘‘ Do 
not dare to touch me!” she exclaimed. 
Without another word she swept by the 

uilty couple, and hastened to her room. 

nstantaneously she gathered up the keep- 
sakes Edward given her, which, with 
the diamond ring, she made into a package 
and hastened with them to the parlor. 
** I will give them into his hand myself,” 
she sai As she ed the open 
parlor door she bh Edward saying, ‘I 
dare not take you to my father's, we have 
ane hasty. He is wholly unprepared for 


** My trunk must be removed from here 
at onoe,” returned Maude. ‘‘We had 
better travel.” 

Dora glided into the room, white as a 


bloodless oo Without faltering she 
approached Edward, and handed him the 
package. ‘‘ Take it. It contains all your 


gifts,” said she. 

Edward trembled violently as he took it 
from her hand. He could not look her in 
the face. Dora turned and almoat literally 
flew to her room, fastening the door that 
no one might intrude upon her sorrow. 


Seven years have passed, years of tur- 
moil and change. Dora Wilson has ont- 
lived the cruel blow which almost struck 
her lifeless, Since she recovered from the 
illness caused by the one sharp sorrow of 
her girlhood, she has been no longer a child- 
like dreamer; she is a large-souled Chris- 
tian woman, living in a world of reality, 
sarrounded on every hand by sinfal, suffer- 
ing hamanity, needing ber aid. 

And to-day, after years of heart loneli- 
ness, she is to be married toa man as 
noble in mind and heart as she once be- 
lieved Edward Lacy to be. To-day, also, 
she is one of the most inflaential women 
of our time, lending the aid of ber hand 
and pen to every just cause. 

And what of Mande and Edward Lacy? 
Ab! retribution, inexorable retribution has 
visited them. Lacy's riches took wings 
and flew away. Lacy himself contracted 
the habit of drinking while in college ; now 
he is a common draonkard. Mande, a 
faded, broken.down, disappointed, fretfal 
woman, is livinga life of suffering and 
wretchednens, which Dora in her hour of 
keenest suffering, never could have wished 
for her. 


YOUNG GENTLEMEN OF THE PERIOD. 


BY DAISY BURNS. 


I met a young gentleman a few days 
ago on the street smoking a cigar; he 
was accompanied by young gentleman No. 
2, chewing tobacco and spitting right and 
left. Now, Mr. Post, how old do you sup- 

these same young gentlemen were? 
One waa eleven, the other thirteen, and 
they walked with as grand an air as if they 
were monarchs of all they surveyed. Ches- 
tertield himself could not have put on a 
greater air than the younger gentleman, 
who was offering a cigar to his com- 
panion. 

How I wished I was their mother for 
abont an hour; I think I could have, at 
least, made them remember the days of 
their youth. The trath is, these Boys of 
the Period are just taking the day. It was 
but a short time ago I saw a little gentle- 
man (there are no boys nowadays) of the 
matare age of ten, trying to learn his 





If she could win him her wildest dreams 
would be realized. 

Dora Wilson's father was aman of fine 
mind and scholarly education, but of mode- 
rate means, owning a farm afew miles ont 
of town, and selling its produce in the 
quaint but fashionable city. Edward 
Lacy s father had been Mr. Wilson's inti- 
mate friend from boyhood. Both parents 
had witnessed with satisfaction the attach- 
ment of the lovers. Mr. Wilson believed 
Edward Lacy in every way worthy of his 
daughter; otherwise be would have dis- 


He never once in thinking of a hifsband 
for his danghter, took wealth into con- 
sideration. And Mr. Lacy knew not among 
all the rich young ladies whom he had met, 
one who, in his estimation, equalled Dora 
Wilson for trne nobility of character. 
Maude Dorrance was the daughter of a 
Providence merchant, who had not pros- 
red so much in his business as he might 
— done had his family been less extrava- 
t. Mande's motber was a cold-hearted, 
ambitions, scheming woman. Mande, who 
wasa fit danghter of such a mother, was 
eighteen, and jast from a fashionable 
boarding school, She was very beautif~!, 
and fully conscious of it. She had a showy 
sarface education and an insinnating ad- 


reas. 
When Fdward Lacy came home from 
lege, he immediately sought Dora. At 
her house he met the dashing Mande, who 
dazzled and bewildered him. Mande saw 
that she at least had dazzled him ; she was 
fully determined to follow up the advan. | 
“" she had gained. | 
ra, Wilson kopt but one servant. Her 
charming, but 
very exacting. Mande played the lady, | 
left ber bed for Dora to make, and her | 
room for Dora to put in order, and flirted 
with Dora's lover, while poor Dora herself 
was bardemed and confined by the add:i- 
tional household cares which she would 
not shift to the slender shoulders of her 
mother. j 











| just like pap. 


younger playmate to smoke a pipe, ‘* just 
like pap.” 

The first thing we kaow the little chaps 
will be spending all their nickels and ten- 
cent pieces in purchasing somebody's 


magic componnd that will force a beard | 


to grow in two days on the smoothest 
face, so they can look like pap. Perhaps 
go to the bar and call for a glass of drink, 
These little fellows have a 
great ambition to be like pap; and what- 
ever pap does they are going to try to 
do. These paps of the present day 
do not seem to realize the necessity of their 
setting just such an example as they would 
wish their children to follow ; but “ papa,” 
one and all, just as you are, so they will try 
to be, and more. Their habits are growing 
with their physical growth, and, no matter 
how pernicious, will become rooted long 
before they are men, and just from the 
idea of being like pap. [f you don't want 
your boys to chew tobacco, smoke cigars, 
drink wine or play cards, never indulge 
before them. 

Another case of young America—a boy 
of seventeen, remarked a short time ago to 
a young goutleman friend that a certain 











F Edward would come in the Auswert 
img to take Dore and her friend to ride. 
Dora, in ber calico w would per. 
bape be Maade's or arranging 
het room, or perchance she would be get). ve pose 
some extra dish for the table os- | 07%, iccore and man 
to please Maade's delicate palate.  inese casce the Department 
ade, radiant, handsome, heartisss fa 
ad saanetiae tn oS ee &s pK ay - Ri, EEO 
J a Bow requires letter 
which she oem s wwe above all other therefore {t le often 
things, and “so sorry that poor, dear, de. | send larre “ 
lightful Dora” bad to stay al home, Borry! | tage tne sconptance or rejection of tmamescripas Ia 
ow glad she was in her secret if tab evlems, 
)~~ Mande never soiled | Rese ore a — 
inty fingers by lifting even the lightest omewe of tons 
of the bardens which her viait brought, ered at Sage 
Bo, wearily the summer vacation wore | _ !xquinen, (Piainfeld, 
away. Still Mande ner visit, Penney!vania are 
» basy with oares, 
saw little of Edward, and never without soeal property. a 
Derostt inte Unatr seesractowely insinuated | "Tne meaning ot the parace "Pragmaiic sane 
One August morning Dore stood at a ta A 4.0, 
amall table in one end of the dining-room ed with the Byzantine monarchs, bet was 
cleaning the kerosene lamp Bhe eai\y intraduced into Prance, and te now ng 
hed wh and lished till several Trees w ve become 
they were so you could bardly see y) t+ 1+ -+, ene 
their orystal outlines. She had set the lest | | wonid lite to roan ree ith the 
one in place, and was taking a critical Lift .t. y 
survey of her work when de cobleniy Set a — 
heard at the dining-room door a rustle of | Within the city limite? od. low te qoseased, 
silk, and the sound of footsteps. She + pd at a of m mt oe ?” kat. 
turned. Mayde and Edward were ap- | According to the last census t7 ~P area 


of the city le 199 square miles. This of coarse in- 
cludes the reral of the county of Ihiladel- 
phis, now consolidated with the city. ad. It is 
manufactured = from b.tuminoes coal, and 


works in this city. 
employed to some extent in 
Ph —- works were pot in 
des for making gas trom water, or at least 
obtaining from it ite hydrogen, and, while im the 
nascent state, combining it with carbon, The ex- 
ment proved a partial success, Cas is alse pro- 
uced for purposes of illumination from peat, 
rosin, and other substances, but coal le the main 
souree of supply. We cannot in our limited space 
give an intelligible deecrip‘ion of the process of 
manufacture, The subject le « very interesting one. 
The history of the experiments made with a view 
to introdecing gas ae an iliaminating agent, the 
various failores and ) the resiat to the 
innovation made by many, the description of the 
jupeestes used in making, measuring and dis- 
tributing the article, etc., would form a volume. 
Sd. It te infinitely better tham your spelling, as we 
think you ought to know yourself, “ Golfer” for 
gopher; “ inhabit ” for inhabit : ” 
for gas; “carietors” for characters; and “ fale- 
ing” for failing, look bed fur any reader of Tun 
Power, We trust your next letter will show an im- 
provement ; li not, we will ve fr you 

WwW. a. T., (Albany, N. Y.,) is anc corres- 
pondent who favors us with information respectin, 
the authorship of the lines inquired alter by “ a 

y.,” Nov. 32d, now known t0 be by Montgomery. 
We hereby acknowledge hie kindness, 

Conetant Reaves, (Dalton, Ga.) writes: “1 
obeerve a notice of a new book for children, en- 
titled ‘Bed-time Storie’ by Louise Chandler 
Molton, and baving three of the little ‘ God-given 
comforts,’ I naturally feel interested in javenile 
literature, Will you inform me what a copy of the 
above-named work will cost?” $1.0. Claxton, 
Kemeen & Haffelfinger, I’hilada., will send it. 

“Srcueos,” (Red Rock, lowa,) asks: “ lat, Why 
dees Easter Sunday always come in the spring ot 
the year? and why do people eat eggs on that day 
more than othere? 2d. What is the origin of dog- 
days? or how did certain days of summer receive 
that name? Sd, What are light and heat? Are 
they the same? And what are actinic rays of 
light? 4th. What do you think of my writing, 
spelling and grammar?” Ist, Easter is the festival 
of the resurrection of Christ, or the Christian pane- 
over. It comes in the spring because the event it 
celebrates occurred at that reason, It is called a 
movable feast because of a rule which makes Easter 
Sunday to be always the firet Sunday after the ful! 
moon which happens upon or next after March #1. 
it may tall ae early ae the vid of March, or as late as 
the Mth of April, Eating eggs on Easter is an old 
castom, the origin of which is obecure, $d. The 
Romans called the six or eight hottest weeks of 
summer, dog-days, According to their theory the 
dog-star or Sirius, rising with the san, added to its 
heat, and the dog-daye bore the combined heat of 
the dog-star and the sun, Sd, Of the real nature 
ot light we know nothing. There are various 
theories which have been propured to account for 
ite phenomena, but we cannot give them here. 
Heat is a physical agent, known only by its effects 
upon matter, Iw nature or cause are pot clearly 
understood, The relation between beat and light !s 
a very intimate one, but they are not the same. 
Actinic rays of light constitute the third or chemi- 
cal principle, beat and the luminous principle being 
the other two, The constitution of the solar ray 
may be compared to a bundle of three sticks—one 
of which representa light, another heat, and a third 
the actinic principle. 4th. Your handwriting might 
easily be made « good hand; your grammar is uot 
geod, nor your spelling. 

J, M. RL A., (Philadelphia.) We have received 
your commupnication, but we cannot pretend to ad- 
vise you in #0 delicate and personal a maiter, ex- 
cept to say to you, do not go to the extreme you 
suggest, while any hope of achange of feeling re- 
mains, Valid objections to your desires may exist, 

Minnis, (Monroe, Benton “o,, Urecon,) asks: 
“let. What ie the prsoer manner of intreduci 
two or mere ladies of the same name to one person 

Ww will remove freckles, without Inyurt 
the skin? And also is injarious to the akin 
id. Do you know of any cosmetic that dors pot 
hort the skin?” let, If the ladies are married, 

ve their full name and ‘he title of Mra, as Mra, 

ary Harrie, Mre, Acoa Harris, If unmarried, 
give only the family name of the eldest (if sisters) 
with the title of Mise ; and the full name, with title, 
of the other or others, If the ladies are not sisters, 
give their names as in the case of married 
with the appropriate title, %d. We gave a recipe in 
& recent number (No. 19.) We would not recom- 
mend the use of the article you mention, 3d. We 
can name several very safe ones—plain, uatritious 
food ; bathing in pure soft water; exercise, etc, 
Pertaumed milx baths fur the complexion are adver- 
tised in New York. 

* Loguactous” writes in reference to a recent 
eubject, thatot “horse-hair snakes,” as follows : 
“Thank you for mp courteous reply (Oct, Isth) 
to my questions, loaadvanced many ideas alto- 
gether out of my flower to answer, not being a 
scientist, nor even a highly edocated person, as you 
can see, l’echape you will teel as if you were wast 
time with a ‘foeman uot worthy of your steel,’ ba 
1 would like to pursue the subject a little farther fn 
the hope of bringing out others on it, I have not 
repeated the experiment, Choosing to leave that to 
some ove else; but l was mot ao little boy when I 
experimented with horsee-haire in the manner re- 
ferred to, and I want to tell you about the pheno- 
menon as I have observed it many times, First, the 
hair alters in shape to a perfect resemblance of a 
snake. Second, they always move through the 
water (what appears to be) the head foremost, with 
a wavy enake-iike motion. Thirdly, on lifting them 
out of the water they will twist and wriggle with 
j every appearance of a well-trained snake, and al- 
ways tart off in the same way when again im- 
Mereed; it it was moved by ‘minute creatures’ 
| they murt agree better than folks in gemeral, ad, 

What ix Joaquin Miler’s true name? In speakin, 
| of him ta os B y several ineisted that was ne 
j true pame. I bad forvotten what it was and 
| pealto you to settle the 














matter, as all the diepo- 
tapte are readers of Tmk Joe.” let We permit 
our correspondent,whom we do not regard as unwor- 
| thy of our steel (pen), to say hie say, yet are not 
| convinced thet what he advances istrue, If others 
} can anite with him in hie testimony, of sustain us 
| in our position, we shall be glad to hear from them, 
| There is 6 little animal, we Calheve, that reeembies 


| ahorse-hair and uw found in the water. ad. The 
real Dame of the poet known as Joaquin Miller 
is said by some to be Charles H, Miller. ually 





we know nothing about ft. 
| Nemo, (l'era, Ind.,) asks us to give some reliable 
| rule for taeaearing earcorn im the crib ; i. «. to tnd 
| the exact number of bushels. We know of none ; 
in fact do pot believe there is any that would give 
correct resulta, as the same balk of grain 
| often yields more or less in basheis, x to 
| degree of dryness, variety, etc, 

SHoRMAKER aske: “let. Who or what were 
| Scylla and Charybddie? | see it often stated that 
| *to avoid the errors of one, we are ip danger of fall- 

a. Are - 


young lady was ‘‘dead in love with him,” | * ‘mio the follies of the other. 





and when asked his for a) 


ja reliable frm? sd. How is my handwriting ? 
What are ite detects, merits, ete.?” 1st. In Grecian 


the young lady was in love with him, said, | mythology they were two voracioas monsters which 


* Why she looked at meso hard when we | @¥elt opposite to each 


dined at Mr. C.'s the other day.” The first 
time this friend saw the yous lady, he 
asked her why she had looked so hard at 
young © that was young America, ) at 
the aforesaid dining. 

“ Why,” 
animal acta 
for mince-pie. 
him ; so much for his vanity. They are 
not all alike, thank Heaven. 

>. e-- —— 

€@ To recklessly and ignorantly accuse 
another of wean or mercenary m 
apt to imply that you are conscious that, 


under the same circumstances, you might | fet 4 certain stiffness, 


be governed by such low and selfish con- 
siderations, 


| Oar next.) 


other, the former on the 
Italian, and the latter on the Sicilian coast, Cha- 
| rytdis, thrice every day, gulped down the waters 
of the adjacent aca, and cast them u n. 
| Seylia wae even more terrible in his wrethedl de: 

one seizing vemsels and devouring their 
crews, In geography, Charytxfis was a witlripoo! 
on the coast of Sicily, and Scyliaa rock on the 


g@ | coast of Italy, Whose proximity rendered the navi- 


| gation of the Messenian strait peculiarly perilous to 
| the sallors of antiquity, since in meking the pas- 
| wage, while they endeavored to avoid one they were 
} in dangerof running upos the other. Hence the 
| igurauve ing you referto, Horace employed i 
, in the first place in speaking of authors. He says in 
| “trying to avoid Scylia one may drift into Charyh- 
| dis;” t.e., im seeking to avaid ene faalt, may fall into 
| anuiber, td. We know nothing of the parties, 3d. 
Your hamlwriting is good, its prominent merits 
being neatness and legtbility ; ite only marked de- 
which practice will probably 

overcame, 


(Several letters are held over to be answered in 




























= 





peta “a 


